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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


“VAPID  VEGETABLE  L0VES.”-'T/ie  Talking  Oak." 

(Scene — Tea-Room  at  Fancy  Ball.) 

Unde  John  {who  is  chaperoning  his  Niece).  “What  are  you,  my  Dear?” 

Pretty  Niece.  “Oh!  I  am  a  Salad,  Uncle  John!  See,  there’s  Endive,  and 
Lettuce,  and  Spring  Onions,  and  Radishes,  and  Beetroot.  Nothing  wanting 
is  there  ?  ” 

Uncle  John.  “  H’m  ! — ah! — perhaps  a  little  more  Dressing,  my  Dear!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

“And  now,  my  dear  General,  come  and  sit  by  me,  and  tell  me  all  the  Scandal  that’s  happened  while  I’ve  been  away?” 
“Well,  really,  Mrs.  Mallecho,  er  —you  see— er — the  fact  is,  that  while  you’ve  been  away,  there  has  been  no  Scandal!" 


AT  HER  OLD  TRICKS 
AGAIN. 

Lady  Snobbington  ( rUc 
Shoddy).  “Oh,  by  the 
way,  Mr.  Lowe,  do  you 
ever  Dine  out  without 
your  Wife?  I’ve  a  nice 
little  Bohemian  Dinner- 
Party  on  Sunday — nice 

CLEVER  PEOPLE  YOU  WILL 

like.  Come  and  Dine, 

AND  BRING  YOUR  BANJO, 

if  Mrs.  Lowe  will  spare 
YOU,  JUST  FOR  ONCE  !  ” 

Mr.  Lowe ■  ( the  Eminent 
Banjoist).  “Ach!  You  are 
FERRY  GOOT,  LADY  ScHNOF- 

pington  !  If  it  is  ferry 
Bohemian  inteet,  and  de 
Laties  are  coing  to 
SCHMOKE,  AND  DE  CHEN- 
dlemen  are  coing  to  Tine 

IN  DEIR  ScHIRT-SCHLEEFS, 
I  TO  NOT  MIND  PRINGING 
MY  Pancho,  AND  LEAFING 
MY  VlFE  AT  HOME,  CHOOST 
FOR  VUNCE  !  ” 


AT  HER  OLD  TRICKS  AGAIN. 


1886. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


BLASE  I  1886. 


Hostess.  “You  are  not  Dancing,  Mr.  Lestranue.  Let  me  find  you  a  Partner!” 
Splendid  Masher.  “A — thanks,  no.  I— a — kevah  Dance, — except  at  Children’s  Parties  ! 


Susceptible  louth.  11  ould  you  present  Me  to  that  Young  Lady  with  the  Black  Fan? 
Hostess.  “With  pleasure,  if  you  will  tell  me  her  Name— and  Yours!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER 


*33 


A  PICTURE  PUZZLE.  1875- 

Tenor  Warbler  {with  passionate  emphasis  on  the  first  Words  of  each  Line) — 


“  Me-e-e-e-e-t  me  once  again, 

Me-e-e-e-t  me  once  aga-a-ain - ” 

[  Why  does  the  Cat  suddenly  jump  up  off  the  Hearth-rug,  rush  to  the  Dowr,  and  make  frantic  endeavours  to  get  out'! 


A  BELGRAVI  AN  MOTHER. 


Ethcliuda.  “Mothek!  isn’t  it  wicked  to  say  ‘You  be  Blowed,’  as  Algy  does?” 
Mother.  “It’s  worse  than  Wicked,  my  Dear— it’s  Vulgar!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  11  PUNCH," 


A  LAMENT. 


1884. 


Dowager.  “It’s  is  hen  the  worst  Season  I  can  remember,  Sir  James!  All  the  Men  seem  to  have  got  Married,  and 
none  of  the  Girls  !  ” 


A  CONSCIOUS  MARTYR. 


1881. 


“Why  are  you  so  cross,  Angela?” - “Oh!  because  I  hate  selfishness,  Aunt!  and  they’re  all  of  them  so  selfish!" 

“What  have  they  done?” - “Why,  they  all  want  to  go  on  the  River,  just  when  I  want  to  play  Lawn-Tennis!” 

“Well,  you  needn’t, go  with  them!” - “Of  course  I  needn’t;  but  now  am  I  to  play  Lawn-Tennis  all  by  iivself! ” 


r35 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


Mrs.  Oushington  {who  is  always  to  the  fore).  “Oh!  thank  you  so  much,  Fraulein,  for  your  quite  too  .delightful 

•SUCH  EXQUISITE  ENUNCIATION,  YOU  KNOW  !  !— SO  RARE  !  !  !  I  SHOULD  SO  LIKE  TO  HEAR  YOU  SING  A  SONG  .N  ENGLISH!" 
Fraulein  N’aeht. ign  11.  “Ach,  Libber  Oott  !  Vv,  my  last  Seek  Zonos  zat  I  haf  choost  vef.n  Zinging,  zey  vkrk  in 


1885. 

Singing  ! — 
Knkltsh  !  ” 


DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS.— THE  JEUNE  PREMIER. 


1885. 


“  What,  Eleanor?  you  know  Sir  Lionel  W ildrake,  the  handsomest,  wittiest,  most  dangerous  Man  in  Town  !  He  of 

WHOM  IT  IS  SAID  THAT  NO  WOMAN  HAS  EVER  BEEN  KNOWN  TO  RESIST  HIM  YET  ! 

“The  same,  Lilian!  But  hush!  He  comes - ” 


[Enter  Colonel  Sir  Lionel  Wildrake. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 

( Disadvantage  of  resembling 
a  Celebrity.) 

She..  “Oh,  how  do  you 
no,  dear  Mr.  Lyon  ?  11a  ve 

YOU  FORGIVEN  ME  FOE 
CUTTING  YOU  AT  MRS.  Leo 
Hunter’s  last  night  ?  I 

WAS  ACTUALLY  STUPID 
ENOUGH  TO  TAKE  YOU  FOR 
THAT  HORRID  BORE,  Mr. 
Tetterby  Thompson,  whom 
you’re  said  to  be  so  like. 
It’s  a  horrid  Libel  — 
you’re  not  like  him  a 

BIT.” 

Ec.  “A— a— I  wasn't 
at  Mrs.  Leo  Hunter’s 

LAST  NIGHT  —  A  —  A  —  A  — 

and  my  Name  js  Tetter¬ 
by  Thompson  !  ” 


APPRECIATIVE  SYMPATHY. 


Herr  Bogolubofski  plays  a  lovely  Nocturne,  which  he  has  just  composed.  To  him,  as  he  softly  touches  the  final  note,  Fair  Amateur,  “Oh 

THANKS  !  I  All  SO  FOND  OF  THAT  DEAR  OLD  TuNE  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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THE  NEW  CRAZE.  1883. 

Her  Grace  (to  the  Heiress,  with  pardonable  pride).  “You  must  let  me  present  my  Son,  Lord  Algernon,  to  you,  Miss  Gold- 
more.  He  carries  the  Banner  in  the  Second  Act  of  the  King  and  the  Cockchafer,  at  the  Parthenon,  you  know  !  ” 

[Defeat  of  the  Army,  the  Church,  the  Bar,  Diplomacy,  Literature,  Science,  and  Art — even  young  Gorgius  Midas  will 
have  to  hide  his  diminished  head  ! 


1883. 


THE  NEW  CRAZE. 

(Scene —  The  Green- 
Room  of  the  Parthenon, 
before  rehearsal.) 

Hard-working  Baro¬ 
net.  “  Here’s  the 
Duke,  confound  him  ! 

ONLY  BEEN  SlX  MONTHS 
on  the  Stage,  and 
getting  Twenty 
Guineas  a  Week  !  ” 

Conscientious  Viscount. 
“Yes!  and  us  only 
getting  Six  after  Ten 
Years  of  it.  I  hate 
these  beastly  Dukes, 

COMING  AND  SPOILING 

the  Profession  !  ” 

Ambitious  Earl. 
“  Ugh  !  I  hate  all 
Amateurs,  hang  ’em, 
taking  the  Bread  out 
of  one’s  Mouth  !  ” 


NEW  CRAZE. 


5— T 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 
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MRS.  BOREMAM  AT  HOME.— AMATEUR  THEATRICALS. 


MRS.  BOREHAM  AT 
HOME. 

AMATEUR 

THEATRICALS. 

Sir  Pompcy  Bedell. 
“  Allow  me  to  Con¬ 
gratulate  you,  Mrs. 
Boreham,  on  a  most 
successful  Entertain¬ 
ment  !  I  HAVE  NEVER 
SET  FOOT  INSIDE  A  THEA¬ 
TRE  MYSELF,  I  AM  PROUD 

to  say,  nor  Attended 
even  Private  Theat¬ 
ricals  BEFORE  —  SUCH 
Things  are  not  in  my 
Line  !  But  I  can 
Honestly  Assure  you 

THAT  I  HAVE  RARELY 

seen  Histrionic 
Ability  more  Consum¬ 
mate,  or  a  Dramatic 
Performance  more 
Exceptionally  Com¬ 
plete  IN  EVERY  RESPECT, 
THAN  THAT  WHICH  IT 
HAS  BEEN  OUR  TRULY 

Enviable  Privilege  to 
Witness  this  Even¬ 
ing  !  ” 


PARADOXICAL. 


Ethel.  “  It  was  a  most  wonderful  Performance,  Aunt  Tabitha  !  First,  she  was  shot  out  of  a  Cannon’s  Mouth  on 
to  a  Trapeze  fifteen  yards  above  the  Orchestra,  and  then  she  swung  herself  up  till  she  stood  on  a  Rope  on  One 
Leg  at  least  a  Hundred  and  Twenty  Feet  above  our  Heads  !  ” 

Aunt  Tabitha.  “  Ah  1  I  always  think  a  Woman  lowers  herself  when  she  does  that  !” 
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DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


A  SKETCH 


IN  ULSTERMARINE. 


A  SWEET  DELUSION. 

Little  Lady  Fatima  Plumpington  (to  the  stately  Mrs.  Longlay;  whom  she  fancies  she  resembles  like  a  twin).  “How  DO  tod  do,  Darling?  I  declaee  we  are  more 

LIKE  EACH  OTHER  THAN  EVER,  WITH  THESE  HATS  •  AND  IN  LOOKING  AT  YOU  I  FEEL  AS  IF  I  WERE  LOOKING  AT  MYSELF  IN  THE  GLASS.  I  SUPPOSE  YOU  FEEL  THE 

SAME  VO URSELF,  DEAR  ?  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 
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FRENCH  FOOD  FOR  ENGLISH  BABES— AND  MOTHER8.  1880. 

Grigsby  ( during  entr’acte).  “What  !  you  here,  Miss  Jones  !  " 

Miss  Jones.  “Yes  ;  I  got  Mamma  to  being  me.  She  doesn’t  understand  French,  you  know  !  Ain’t  it  fun  !” 


[Grigsby  flatters  himself  that  ha  secs  the  fun  of  a  Palais  Royal  play  as  well  as  anyone  on  this  side  of  the  Channel,  but  he  does 
draw  the  line  somewhere  ;  and  docs  not  see  the  fun  of  a  respectable  Materfamilias  being  present  at  such  an  entertain¬ 
ment, — and  with  her  Daughter,  too!  a  thing  that  is  not  even  done  in  the  country  of  Zola ! 


DISTINGUISHED 

AMATEURS. 

THE  PIANIST. 
Grigsby.  “  I  trust  you 

WILL  FAVOUR  US  THIS  EVEN¬ 
ING,  Mr.  Belmains  1  ” 

Mr.  Belmains.  “  Well — 
ER  —  NO  —  HARDLY  !  THEY 
don’t  CARE  FOR  SERIOUS 
Pianoforte  -  playing  in 

THIS  HOUSE,  YOU  KNOW.  I 
HOPE  YOU  WILL  GIVE  US 

*  He's  got  ’em  on,’  Mr. 
Grigsby.” 

Mr.  Grigsby.  “  Well— I 
— ER — THINK  NOT — SCARCE¬ 
LY  !  You  SEE,  IN  THIS 
HOUSE  THEY  DON’T  APPRE¬ 
CIATE  serious  Comic  Sing¬ 
ing  !  ” 


DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS.— THE  PIANIST. 


1881. 


1881. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

{Dinner  has  just  been  announced.) 

Hester  and  Billy  {sadly).  “Good  night,  Sir.  We' ye  got  to  go  to  Bed." 

Distinguished  Professor  {who  is  taking  down  the  Hostess).  “  Ah,  my  dears,  that’s  where  we’re  all  wishing  we  were 


1882. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

Proud  Mamma.  “Don’t  you  think  dear  Baby’s  the  Image  of  his  Papa?” 

Dull  hut  Well-meaning  Family  Friend.  “  Welt.,  perhaps  he  is — but  I  dare  say  he’ll  outgrow  it  in  time.” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


Mrs.  Parker.  “By  the  way,  Sir  Binks,  we’ve  just  seen  your  friend,  Mrs.  Popham,  and  her  two  pretty  Daughters!” 

Young  Sir  Binks.  “  Have  you  really  ?  I’ve  been  looking  for  them  everywhere.  Such  a  Crowd,  you  know  !  One’s 
ALWAYS  MEETING  THE  "WRONG  PEOPLE  !  ” 


“How  do  you  do,  Major  Mortimer?  You  don’t  remember  me!” - “On  yes,  indeed  I  do! — Mrs.  Kexkrdy !  " 

‘Ah,  that's  only  because  you  see  me  with  Mr.  Kennedy!” - “Oh  no,  kot  at  all!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


“LE  MONDE  OU 
L’ON  S’ AMUSE.” 

She.  “By  the  bye, 

I  met  tour  Brother 
at  Dinner  last 
Night.  Such  a  de¬ 
lightful  Party ! 
Such  a  Dinner  !  ! 
Such  Flowers  !  !  !  ” 

He.  “Indeed! 
Where  was  it  ?  ” 

She.  “At  the  —  A 

— the — A - Upon  my 

Word,  I  really  for¬ 
get  whose  House  it 

WAS  I  WAS  DINING 
AT  !” 


1885. 


“WHO’D  HAVE  THOUGHT  IT?” 

“  I’m  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  as  you  see,  Du.-  Squills  !  And 

WHO  ARE  YOU  1”  “  I’M  HORACE  WALPOLE  !  ” 


A  REMINDER. 


“Well,  good-bye,  Old  Man.  We’ye  had  a  high  old  time  in 
dear  old  Paris,  haven’t  we!  To  me  it  all  seems  like  a  Dream!” 
“So  IT  WOULD  TO  ME,  OLD  MAN  IF  YOU  DIDN’T  OWE  ME  THIRTEEN 

Francs ! ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


“YOU  REMEMBER  THAT  PARTY  AT  MADAM  GeLASMA’S,  TO  HEAR  JOACHIM, 
Rubinstein,  and  the  Henschels,  and  De  Soria — quite  a  small  Party?” 

“No;  I  wasn’t  there!”  “No?  Ah — well — it  was  very  select!” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

“Ach!  gracious  Laty,  I  hope  zat  my  long  Gherman  Lecture  on  ze 
Boetical  Aspects  of  ze  Bliocene  Beriod  did  not  sore  you  fery  much 

ZIS  AFTERNOON  ?  ” 

“Oh,  not  at  all,  Professor  Wohlgemuth.  I  don’t  understand  Ger¬ 
man,  you  KNOW.” 


KEEPING  ON  THE 
SAFE  SIDE. 

“And  so  it’s  a  Sore 
Throat  ye’ve  got,  Madam  ? 
And  have  ye  ever  had 

ONE  BEFORE  ?  ” 

‘  ‘  Oh  yes,  often  !  ” 
“And  what  did  ye  do 

FOR  IT,  NOW?” 

“  Oh,  sometimes  one 

THING,  AND  SOMETIMES 
ANOTHER.” 

“And  did  ye  get  rid 

OF  IT  THAT  WAY?” 

“  Oh  yes  !  ” 

“Then  I’d  just  advise 

YE  TO  DO  WHAT  YE’VE 
ALWAYS  DONE,  AND  MAYBE 
YE’LL  GET  RID  OF  IT 
AGAIN  !  ” 


KEEPING  ON  THE  SAFE  SIDE. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


WHAT  NEXT  INDEED! 


Grateful  Recipient.  “Bless  you,  my  Lady!  May  we  Meet  in  Heaven!  ’ 

Haughty  Donor.  “Good  Gracious  !  !  Drive  on,  Jaiu is  !  !  ! 

[She  had  evidently  read  Dr.  Johnson,  who  “didn't  want  to  meet  certain  people  anywhere.” 


CEREMONY. 

“Well,  good-bye,  dear  Mrs.  Jones.  I  hope  you  will  Excuse  my  not  having  Called — tiie  Distance,  you  know  !  Per¬ 


haps  YOU  WILL  KINDLY  TAKE  THIS  AS  A  VISIT V' 

“O,  CERTAINLY  !  AND  PERHAPS  YOU  WILL  KINDLY  TAKE  THIS  AS  A  VISIT  RETURNED?”  t! 


DR  A  IV N  B  Y  GE  OR  GE  D  U  MA  DRIER 


AGGRAVATING  FLIPPANCY. 

1870. 

Am*mr-  " °"  !  **"  ,T-  CmIA '  1,01  «*”  w*  I  I've  got  TO  Play  k  the  Fieet  Quaktet  ...  a, 
“Y  T““'*  0F  T,“'  ASD  “  WI  A,“  A  Pate,  too  oak  Play  a  little 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCHY 


MODEST  ASSURANCE. 


MODEST 

ASSURANCE. 


Lady  of  the  House. 
“Well,  Millicent, 
how  do  you  Like  your 
new  Horse,  ‘  Roland  ’  ?  ” 

Millicent.  “0,  im¬ 
mensely!  But  he 
WANTS  A  FIRM  HAND, 
you  know.  He’d  very 
soon  Run  Away  with 

ME,  IF  I  GAVE  HIM  A 

chance;  wouldn’t  he, 
Robert ?  ” 

Robert  ( first  Cousin  to 
Millicent).  “Runaway 
with  you,  if  you  gave 
him  a  Chance?  By 
George,  if  I  can  judge 
of  ‘  Roland’s  ’  Feel¬ 
ings  by  my  own,  I 
should  just  Think  he 
would ! ” 


A  FLATTERING  REQUEST! 


Lady  of  the  House.  “0,  Signor  Bemolski,  I  am  so  Glad  you’ve  Come  !— we’re  all  so  dreadfully  Dull!  Now  do  Sit 
down  AND  Play  us  that  lovely  Sonata  of  yours.  They'll  never  Begin  to  Talk  till  they  Hear  the  Piano  going! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER 
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HAPPY  THOUGHT  I 


PLEASURE  AND  BUSINESS. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 


CONSEQUENCES  OF  THE  TOWER  OF  BABEL. 

(Scene— A  Table  d'hote  Abroad.) 

He.  Parlez-vous  Franoais,  Mademoiselle ?”  She.  “No,  Sir.” - He.  “Sprechen  Sie  Df.utsch,  Fraulein?”  She.  “No! 

He.  “Habla  usted  Espanol,  Senorita?”  She.  “No.” - He.  “Parlate  Italiano,  Signorina?”  She.  “No!”  (Sigh*.) 

,  (Pause.) 

She.  “Do  you  speak  English,  Sir?”  He.  “Helas!  non,  Mademoiselle!”  (Sighs  deeply.) 


U  0  U  h'U  L  | 


A  FACT.— (FREE 
TRANSLATION.) 

Custom-House  Officer. 
“Has  your  Dog  been 
Verified  ?  ” 

Brown.  “What  do 
you  mean?” 

Custom-House  Officer. 
“Has  he  been  passed 
BY  THE  VERIFICATOR, 
LIKE  THE  REST  OF  YOUR 


PM  11 

‘  Bagages  ’  ?  ” 

1W 

\  Brmni.  “Mr  Dog’s 

w  A  '■ 

'  NOT  A  *  BAGAC.E  ’  !  ” 

5  ('■‘i 

Custom-House  Officer. 

ml 

ItK  1 

“He  is  very  large 

for  a  Dog!  How  would 

1  v 

1 

YOU  THAT  WE  SHOULD 

KNOW  IF  HE  DOES  NOT 

contain  Objects  of 

Contraband,  par- 
rlev  !  ” 

A  FACT.- (FREE  TRANSLATION.) 


1877. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCHY 


A  GRACELESS  CHILD 


Unde  George.  “  ‘For  all  that  we’re  going  to  Receive,’  ”  &c. 

Tiny  Tim.  “Now,  Read  your  Plate,  Aunt  Mary,  and  See  what  that  Says 


Mamma.  “Not  Kiss  Professor  Jackson,  Lucy?  Why  not?” 

Lucy.  “He’s  got  such  a  stubbly  Beard,  Mamma,  and  it  pricks  so!  Now,  I  don't  mind  Captain  Thompson’s  Mous¬ 
tache!  Do  rout" 
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A  WHISPERED  APPEAL. 


1875. 


“Mamma!  Mamma!  Don’t  Scold  him  ant  more  !  It  makes  the  Room  so  Dark!” 


AN  EARLY  QUIBBLE.  1872. 


George.  “There,  Aunt  Mary!  what  do  you  Think  of  that ?  I  drew  the  Horse,  and  Ethel  drew  the  Jockey!” 
Aunt  Mary.  “Hm  !  But  what  would  Mamma  say  to  your  drawing  Jockeys  on  a  Sunday?’’ 

George.  “Ah!  but  Look  here!  We’ve  Drawn  him  Riding  to  Church,  you  know!” 


5 — x 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCHY 


“DON'T  ALL  SPEAK  AT  ONCE  1” 

Mature,  Siren  {archly  putting  up  her 


“icicle  tootsicum ”).  “Ah  !  now  which  of  you  is  going  to  put  on  my  Skates  for  me? 

[Momentary  hesitation  amongst  the  Gentlemen— due,  no  doubt,  to  lashfulness. 


1881. 


A  PAIR  OF  ANTI- 
YIVISECTIONISTS. 

Sir  Slangsby  Jaunter. 
“See  that  old  Fellow, 
Miss  Diana?  That’s 
Doctor  Katchett,  -who 
swears  he’s  going  to 
FIND  A  CUBE  FOR  LU¬ 
NATICS.1  Just  got  into 
trouble.  Been  trying 

THE  EFFECTS  OF  EX¬ 
TREME  Terror  and 
Bodily  Fatigue  on  a 
Rabbit,  and  without 
Chloroform,  too,  the 
old  "'ruffian  !  And 

THEN  HE  KILLED  IT,  AND 
DISSECTED  ITS  BRAIN. 

Going  to  be  had  up 

BEFORE  THE  BEAK  FOR 

it  !  Bow  Street,  you 
know  !  ” 

Miss  Diana.  “Serve 

HIM  RIGHT,  HORRID 

man  !  Don’t  want  to 

KNOW  ABOUT  SUCH 
PEOPLE.  BUT  TALKING 

of  Rabbits,  what  a 
splendid  Run  that 
second  Hare  gave  us 
to-day!  Thirty  mi¬ 
nutes’  GALLOP  WITHOUT 

a  check  ! — Wasn’t  it 

LOVELY  !  ! — AND  I  WAS 

in  at  the  Death!!!” 


A  PAIR  OF  ANTI-VIVISECTIONISTS, 
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{The  new  Bishop-elect  of  Barnesbury  tries  on  his  new  Raiment  in  the  bosom  of  his  Family.) 

Y oungcst  Daughter  of  the  House.  “  Well,  I  mutht  thay,  Papa,  you  do  look  thtjpwemely  Widiculuth  !  ” 


Mrs.  Mundy  {wife  of  the  Dean  of  St.  Boniface's  College,  Oxbridge).  “And  so  you  used  to  be  at  St.  Boniface's,  dear  Lord 
FuLLACRES  !  How  VERY  ODD  THAT  I  DON’T  REMEMBER  YOU  AT  ALL!” 

Noble  Earl  ( who  succeeded  his  Cousin).  “Ah,  well,  you  see— I  was  only  Ur,  Dobbs  in  those  days— not  even  Honourable  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCHY 


THE  WORST  OF  A  SOCIAL  FIB. 


“0,  Henry,  this  is  too  awful!  Here  come  the  Wellington  Slowbores,  who’ve  invited  us  to  Dine  with  them 
QUITE  QUIETLY,  AT  FlVE  O’CLOCK,  SOME  DAY  NEXT  WEEK,  AND  I’VE  JUST  POSTED  A  LETTER  TO  THEM  TO  DECLINE  THE  INVITATION, 
and  I’ve  suddenly  forgotten  what  Excuse  I  made!” 


Orthodox  Elderly  Spinster.  “What  a  heavenly  Sermon,  Maria!  There,  if  you’d  have  only  Shut  your  Eyes,  I  declare 

YOU  MIGHT  HAVE  THOUGHT  IT  WAS  A  BlSHOP  !  !  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA DRIER. 


157 


BREAKING  AN  AWKWARD  SILENCE. 


Mrs.  Montague  Smart  ( suddenly ,  to  bashful  Youth ,  who  has  not  opened  his  lips  since  he  was  introduced  to  her  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
ago).  “And  now  let  us  Talk  of  something  else  !” 


AT  A  SMOKING 
CONCERT. 

Herr  Professor  ( to 
young  TVarblcton  Pca- 
cocke,  who  has  just  sung 
Beethoven's  ‘  ‘Adelaida  ”). 
“  ACH  !  VAT  A  l'EAUDI- 
VUL  ZONG  ZAT  IS !  I 
HAF  HERRT  IT  ZUNG  PY 
CARTONI.  I  HAF  HERRT 
it  zung  py  Zims  Reefs. 
Zey  zung  it  ferry 
yell  !  Tut  I  haf  nef- 

FER  KVITE  KNOWN  HOW 
PEAUDIVUL  IT  VAS  TILL 
I  HAF  HERRT  IT  ZUNG 

py  rou !  ( Young  W.  P. 
blushes.)  Vy,  my  young 
Vrent,  efen  you  gan- 

NOT  MAKE  IT  RITICU- 
I.OUS  I  ” 


AT  A  SMOKING  CONCERT. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


A  DOOMED  MAN! 

Mrs.  Silvcrtonguc  ( who  has  been  chatting  most  agreeably  to  Mr.  Wilkes  for 

the  last  two  hours).  “  0,  don’t  Talk  to  me  of  ugly  Men,  Mk.  Wilkes  !  Frail  and  Delicate  Individual  ( with  much  Pathos).  “  Ah,  Miss  Brown  1 

I  make  a  Point  of  ne  ver  even  Speaking  to  one!”  I  shall  never  Maury!”  Miss  Brown.  “Why?” 


[Mr.  Wilkes,  who  is  rather  sick  of  being  told  by  Women  that  they  on 
the  whole  object  to  good  looks  in  the  male  sex,  appreciates  the 
remark  immensely. 


Frail  and  Delicate  Individual.  ‘  ‘  Because  I’m  Consumptive  ! — quite 
convinced  of  it  !  Only  don’t  Tell  my  poor  Mother  ! — it  would 
Break  her  Heart  !  ” 


THE  COMING  RACE. 


THE 

COMING  RACE. 

Dr.  Evangeline.  “By 
the  bye,  Mr.  Saw¬ 
yer,  ARE  YOU  ENGAGED 
TO  -  MORROW  AFTER- 
NOON  ?  I  HAVE  RATHER 

A  ticklish  Operation 

TO  PERFORM— AN  AM¬ 
PUTATION,  YOU  KNOW.” 

Mr.  Sawyer.  * 1  I 

SHALL  BE  VERY  HAPPY 
TO  DO  IT  FOR  YOU.” 

Doctor  Evangeline. 

“0,  NO,  NOT  THAT! 

But  will  you  kindly 
come  and  Administer 
the  Chloroform  for 
me  ?  ” 


1872. 
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“HONESTY  IS  THE 
BEST  POLICY.” 

Host  ( really  in  agony 
about  his  polished  inlaid 
floor).  “Hadn’t  you 

BETTER  COME  ON  THE 

Carpet,  Old  Fellow  ? 
I ’m  so  afraid  you 
might  Slip ,  you  know.” 

Guest.  “0,  it's  all 
right,  Old  Fellow — 
Thanks  !  There’s  a 
Nail  at  the  End,  l'ou 
know  !  ” 


“HONESTY  IS  THE  BEST  POLICY. 


1873. 


“A — LOOK  HERE,  MlSS  BONAMY  !  S’POSE  YOU  LOOK  AT  THE  PICTURES, 
WHILE  I  CONFINE  MY  ATTENTION  TO  THE  CATALOGUE  !  GET  THROUGH 

the  Job  in  half  the  Time,  you  know  !” 


“Er — what  Colour  did  you  Say  your  Carriage  Wheels  were?” 
“  Green,  picked  out  with  Red  !  ” 

“Er— Thanks  !  I  shall  Look  out  for  ’em  in  the  Park  !  ” 


i6o 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF  THE  FESTIVE  SEASON. 


1883. 


BEREAVEMENT. 


CONSOLATION. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘ MUNCH 


1878. 


IMPROVING  THE  SHINING  HOUR. 

Paterfamilias.  “It  was  on  that  Occasion  that  Ctesak  sent  the  famous 
Despatch:  1  Veni,  vim,  vici’!" 

Ingenuous  Boy.  “Ah,  that  would  go  fop.  Sixpence!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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HAPPY  THOUGHT  I  1886. 

Sir  Pompey  Bedell  ( poking  the  fire  in  his  new  Smoking-room).  “  This  wretched  Chimney  has  got  into  a  most  objectionable  way 
of  Smoking  !  A — I  can’t  cube  it.” 

Bedell  Junior.  “Just  give  it  a  courLE  of  your  Cigars,  Governor  !— it’ll  never  Smoke  again  1” 


A  VALUABLE 
ACQUISITION. 

Dutiful  Nephew.  “  0, 
Uncle,  I  thought  you 
wouldn’t  Mind  my 
BRINGING  MY  FRIEND, 
GRIGG,  FROM  OUR 

Office.  He  ain’t 
much  to  Look  at,  and 
he  can’t  Dance,  and 
he  don’t  Talk,  and  he 

won’t  Play  Cards - 

But  he’s  such  a 
Mimic  !  !  To-Morrow 
he’ll  Imitate  you  and 
Aunt  Betsy  in  a  way 
that’ll  make  all  the 
Fellows  Boar  III” 


A  VALUABLE  ACQUISITION. 


1872. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUJVCH,” 
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Mrs.  de  Vere  Jones  ( rushing  up  to  Mrs.  Stanley  Brown,  whom  she  hates).  “  Oh,  bow  do  you  do,  dear  Lady  Wrymotjth  ? 

[ Lady  Wrymouth  is  said  to  be  the  plainest  Woman  in  the  whole  British  Peerage ! 

Mrs.  Stanley  Brown.  “  Very  well,  thanks,  dear  Mrs.  Gormoran.  How  are  you?” 

[ Mrs.  Gormoran  is  said  to  be  the  plainest  Woman  in  the  whole  British  Empire  ! 


FORM.  1883. 

First  Masher.  “  Let’s  stop  and  look  at  Punch  and  Judy,  Old  Chappie  !  I’ve  heard  it’s  as  good  as  a  Play  !  ” 
Second  Masher.  “  I  dessay  it  is,  my  brave  Boy.  But  we  ain’t  Dressed,  you  know  !  ” 
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OVERDOING  IT. 


1883. 


“What?  going  already?  And  in  Mackintoshes?  Surely  you  are  not  going  to  Walk  !” 

“Oh,  dear  no  !  Lord  Archibald  is  going  to  take  us  to  a  dear  little  Slum  he’s  found  out  near  the  Minories — such  a 

FEARFUL  PLACE  1  FOURTEEN  POOR  THINGS  SLEEPING  IN  ONE  BED,  AND  NO  WINDOW  ! — AND  THE  MACKINTOSHES  ARE  TO  KEEP  OUT 

Infection,  you  know,  and  hide  one’s  Diamonds,  and  all  that  !  ” 


REFLECTED  GLORY. 


Shopman.  “Here!  Hi!  Are  you  His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bayswater? 


Magnificent  Flunkey.  “I  nAM! 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


Enter  Mr.  Chesterfield  Grandison  Potts.  “How  d’ye  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  Pettiff.r?  I’ve  come  to  congratulate  you  on  your 

PERFORMANCE  OF  THE  LADY  OF  LYONS,  AT  MRS.  ToMKYNS’s.  It  WAS  SIMPLY  PERFECT!” 

Distinguished  Lady  Amateur.  “Oh,  far  from  perfect,  I  fear  I  To  be  perfect,  alas!  the  part  of  Pauline  requires  that 

ONE  SHOULD  BE  YOUNG  AND  LOVELY,  YOU  KNOW!” 

Mr.  C.  G.  Potts  (who  piques  himself  on  his  old-fashioned  courtesy).  “My  dear  Lady,  you  are  a  Living  Proof  to  the  contrary  !” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD 
RATHER  HAVE  LEET 
UNSAID. 

Herr  Professor.  “Him- 
mel  !  Vat  a  vonder- 
foll  Dree!” 

Lady  Godiva.  “  Yes  ; 
isn’t  IT.  I  LOVE  IT 
BETTER  THAN  ANY  TllEE 
IN  THE  PLACE.  It’S 
FULL  OF  SWEET  AND 
TENDER  ASSOCIATIONS 
FOR  ME  !  ” 

Herr  Professor.  “Ach! 
Zoh  !  Your  Latyship 

HAS  BERHAPS  BLANTED 

it  yourrzellff! 
Yes  ?” 


1887. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


He.  “Yes,  I  know  Bootle  slightly,  and  confess  I  don’t  think  much  of  him!” 
She.  “I  KNOW  HIM  A  LITTLE  TOO.  He  TOOK  ME  IN  TO  DINNER  A  LITTLE  WHILE  AGO  !” 
He.  “Ah,  that’s  just  about  all  he’s  fit  for!” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1885. 


He.  “Ah!  I’m  afraid  I’m  not  what  I  used  to  be!  I’ve  Changed  a  good  deal,  you  know,  in  the  last  few  Years!” 
She.  “Oh,  but  any  Change  in  You  must  be  for  the  Better!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 
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FAINT  PRAISE. 


1881. 


^Esthetic  Lady.  “Is  not  that  Mrs.  Brabazon,  whose  Photograph  is  in  all  the  Shop  Windows?” 
The  Professor.  “It  is.  She  is  Handsome,  is  she  not?” 

^Esthetic  Lady.  “Well,  yaas — but — a — essentially  a  Woman  of  the  Nineteenth  Century!” 


ART  IN  EXCELSIS. 

1874. 

The  Montgomery  Spiffinses  have  jest  nAD  their  Drawing-Room  Ceiling  elaborately  Decorated  by  artistic  Hands.  They 
are  much  gratified  by  the  Sensation  produced  upon  their  Friends. 
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DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. 


Mrs-  LlJom  Chawr.  “  How  Cruel  of  you  to  Get  up  so  Suddenly,  dear  Mr.  Rumbeltumski  !  Is  anything  Wrong  with  the  Piano?” 
Herr  Rumheltumski  {with pardonable  severity).  “No,  Matam,  but  I  vos  Avraid  dat  I  inderrubted  de  general  Gonferzation  !  ” 

Mrs.  Lyons  Chaccr.  “0  dear  no  !  Not  at  all  !  !  Pray  go  on  !  1  !  ” 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 


Hopkins  {on  saltatory  thoughts  intent).  “Pray,  Miss  Julia,  are  you  Engaged?” 

Miss  Julia.  “  ‘  Engaged  !  ’  Mr.  Hopkins?  0,  dear,  no  !  I  ah  going  back  to  School  next  Week  !” 


6— z 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUN CHS 


DIFFERENT  VIEWS  OF  HAMPSTEAD  HEATH. 


DIFFERENT  VIEWS 
OF  HAMPSTEAD 
HEATH. 

Edicin  (to  his  A  ngclina). 
“With  you  by  my  Side, 
my  very  Own,  with 

YOU,  I  COULD  WANDER 
AMONG  THESE  HEA  VEN- 

ly  Hills  and  Dales 

FOR  EVER  !  ” 

A  ngelina  (to  her  Edwin). 
“And  so  could  I  with 

YOU,  MY  VERIEST  OWN  !  ! 
FOll  EVER,  AND  EVER, 

AND  EVER  II!” 

Angelina's  Sister  (to 
herself).  “  0  dear  me  ! 
what  a  Trotting  up 

AND  DOWN  IT  ALL  IS,  TO 

be  Sure  !  ” 


TWO  VANITIES. 

(Amateur  Vocalist  and 
his  Wife,  alone  together 
after  an  Evening 
Party. ) 

“Did  I  look  Nice 
to-night,  Love  ?  ” 

“0,  NO  END.  H’M  ! 
was  I  in  Good  Voice?" 

“First-rate,  Love! 
Tell  me,  do  you  prefer 
me  with  a  Ribbon  in 
my  Hair,  or  Flowers?" 

“0,  either!  Look 
here.  Which  Style 

UITS  ME  BEST,  DO  YOU 
THINK  ?  —  THE  FERVID 

Passion  cf  Santeey, 

OR  THE  THRILLING  TEN¬ 
DERNESS  of  De  Soria?" 

“  0,  both  !  Don’t 

YOU  THINK  A  YELLOW 

Ribbon  with  Brace 
Lace,"  &c.,  io.,  &o. 


TWO  VANITIES. 


1873. 
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1879. 


THANKS  WHERE  THANKS  ARE  DUE. 

(Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns  at  Home.) 

Mr.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns.  “How  kind  of  Mademoiselle  Serrurier  to  come  to  us,  my  Love,  and  Sing  to  us  in  this  friendly 

WAY,  WITHOUT  BEING  PAID  FOR  IT,  I  MEAN  !  I’LL  GO  AND  THANK  HER.” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns.  “Good  Heavens,  you  Goose,  don’t  thank  her  !  Tell  her  she  has  made  a  Good  Impression,  and 

THAT  WE  HOPE  TO  HAVE  HER  AGAIN  SOON - Ah,  YOUR  GlIACE,  GOING  AWAY  ALREADY  ?  ” 

The  Duchess.  “Yes.  Thanic  you  very  much  for  a  pleasant  Afternoon!” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns.  “Thank  you,  Duchess!  How  kind  of  your  Grace  to  come  to  us!!  Mademoiselle  has  a  nice 
voice,  has  she  not  ?  ” 

The  Duchess.  “Charming!  I  only  wish  I  could  afford  to  engage  her  for  Tuesday!  I’ve  only  got  Amateurs,  you 
know.  By  the  bye,  I  shall  be  happy  to  send  you  a  Card,  if  you  care  to  come.” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns.  “Oh,  thank  you,  Duchess!  We  shall  only  be  too  delighted,  &c.,  &c.,  kc." 

Mademoiselle  Serruricr  and  her  Mother,  who  think  Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns  a  tremendous  Swell,  are  waiting  for  her  Grace's  departure  to  say, 
“  Nous  vous  remercions  infiniment,  Madame  de  Tomkyns,  de  votre  si  aimable  et  sympatiiique  Accueil  !  ” 

To  which  Mrs.  Ponsonby  Tomkyns  will  reply,  “Oh — ER — ne  le  j/e.vtionnez  pas.  Je  suis  si  char m£e  de  vous  ictue  utile,  vous 
savvy!  Er — Bono  joor  !  ”  (Clever  Mrs.  P.  T. !! !) 


SELF-SACRI  FICE. 

The  Browns  give  a  Juvenile  Party,  and  invite  some  good-natured,  lively  Young  People,  of  both  Sexes,  to  amuse  the  Little  Ones, 

[N.B. — Brown  is  just  now  adding  the  last  touch  to  the  Christmas-tree  in  the  Library,  and  Mrs.  B.  is  superintending  the  final  arrangements  for  supper,  downstairs. 
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“EVIL  COMMUNICATIONS,”  &.C. 


(Scene — Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter's  Draining -Room,  during  a  Lecture  on  “  Women  s  Rights.") 

Modest  Youth  (in  a  whisper,  to  Young  Lady  looking  for  a  Scat),  “  Er — excuse  me,  but  do  you  believe  in  the  Equality 
of  the  Sexes,  Miss  Wilhelmina?” 

Young  Lady.  “Most  certainly  I  do,  Mb.  Jones.” 

Modest  Youth.  “Haw!  In  that  case  of  course  I  needn’t  give  you  up  my  Chair!” 


AGGRAVATING 

FLIPPANCY. 

Useful  Sister  (to  orna¬ 
mental  Sister,  who  has 
been  bewailing  the  dulncss 
of  her  existence  for  the  last 
hour).  “Bella,  you’re 
the  most  egotistical 
Creature  I  ever  met 
in  my  Life  !  ” 


Bella  (who  always  gets 
out  of  everything  with  a 
joke).  “  Well,  Jane  ? 

IF  I  Alt  EGOTISTICAL,  AT 
ALL  EVENTS  IT’S  ORLY 
ABOUT  MYSELF!" 


AGGRAVATING  FLIPPANCY. 


1873. 
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THE  ANGLO-SAXON  COMPLEXION.  1883. 

Frau  von  Schmeiligrath.  “Acn!  Himmel  !  Mister  Chones !  Vat  peautiful  Hides  they  haf,  the  Young  Enklish  Misses!” 


THE  LATEST  FASHION  IN  MUSIC  AT  HOME.  1881. 


By  Mendelssohn,  is  it  not,  Miss  Prigsby?” — “We  believe  so.”  “One  of  the  ‘Songs  without  Words’?” — “Possibly. 
We  neyah  listen  to  Mendelssohn.”  “Indeed!  You  don’t  admire  his  Music?” — “We  do  not.”  “May  I  ask  why?” _ “Be¬ 
cause  there  ARE  no  Wrong  Notes  in  it  !  ”  [0w  gallant  Colonel  is  “mt  of  it  ”  again. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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“BEAUTIFUL  FOR  EVER”— ALAS!  1881. 

“On,  Mamma,  run  up  and  change  your  Gown  before  anybody  comes!”  “Why,  what’s  the  matter?” 

“Well,  you’re  only  Enamelled  for  a  Square  Body,  you  know,  and  your  Maid  has  put  you  on  a  Low-Necked  Dress!” 


IT  IS  ALWAYS  WELL  TO  BE  WELL-INFORMED. 


1884. 


She.  “Who’s  my  Sister’s  Partner,  ra-A- vis,  with  the  Star  and  Ribbon?” 

He.  “Oh,  he ar he’s  Sir — Sir — dear  me,  I  forget  his  Name— but,  you  know,  he  went  somewhere  or  other  to  moil 

AFTER  THAT  SCIENTIFIC  FELLER— WHAT  WAS  HIS  NAME  ?— YOU  KNOW,  WHO  WAS  LOST  OR  SOMETHING,  OR  ELSE  KILLED  BY  SOMEONE  I” 
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OFFENSIVE  MODESTY. 


1883. 


New  Customer.  “I  don’t  so  much  care  what  the  Things  are  made 
of,  you  know.  All  I  want  is  to  look  like  a  Gentleman.” 

Tailor  ( with  uncalled-for  diffidence).  “Well,  Sir,  I  can  assure  you 

that  J  will  do  my  very  best!” 


NOT  SO  BAD  FOR  AN  “OLD  CHAPPIE." 


First  Old  Chappie.  “Think  we’ve  time  for  a  Cigarette,  Old 
Chappie  ?  ” 

Second  Old  Chappie.  “Well,  Old  Chappie,  considering  Thirty 
Years  are  supposed  to  elapse  between  this  last  Act  and  the 

NEXT,  I  THINK  WE  HAVE  !  ” 


AN  AGGRAVATING  TEUTON. 

O'Reilly  (in  the  heat  of  a  polit  ical 
discussion).  “The  fact  is,  Sork, 
all  you  Germans  are  Prigs, 
regular  Prigs  !  ” 

Herr  Muller.  “  Ja  wohl  !  all 
ve  Chermans  are  Bricks,  recu- 
lar  Bricks!” 

O’Reilly.  “  I  said  Prigs,  Sorr 
— not  Bricks!” 

Herr  Muller.  “I  haf  ears,  my 
Vrient  !  You  said  Bricks,  of 
course — not  Prigs.” 

O’Reilly.  “Prigs,  Sorr!  Pig¬ 
headed  COULD-HEARTED  PRIGS.1” 

Herr  Muller.  “  Ja  wohl  !  Big¬ 
headed,  GOLD-HEARTED  BRICKS!” 

O'Reilly.  “Ah!  get  out  wid 
ye!  Ye’re  past  Praying  for!” 

Herr  Muller.  “Zen  vy  do  you 
go  on  Braying,  my  Vrient?” 

[Exit  O'Reilly  foaming  at 
the  mouth.  Herr  Muller 
chuckles  for  the  rest  of 
the  day. 


AN  AGGRAVATING  TEUTON. 


1880. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


A  TRUE  FRIEND. 

Humble  Host.  “  I 

SUPPOSE  YOU  FIND 

Swell  Society  veky 

DELIGHTFUL,  DON’T  YOU, 

Topsawyer  ?  ” 

Gorgeous  Guest.  “I 
believe  yer,  my  Boy  ! 
Why,  last  night  at 
Dinner,  now,  there 
was  I  with  a  Baronet’s 
Lady  on  one  Side,  and 
a  Dowager  Viscoun¬ 
tess  on  the  other, 
and  a  Lord  Alfred 
SITTING  JUST  OPPOSITE, 

and  everything  else 
TO  MATCH  !  But,  Lor’ 
BLESS  YOU,  I’m  quite 
CONTENT  TO  COME  AND 

Dine  with  you,  dear 
old  Boy,  and  drink 
your  Half  -  Crown 
Sherry ! ” 

[Helps  himself  to 
another  glass. 


A  SENSITIVE  PLANT. 


HOSPITALITY. 


1882. 


1883. 


“What,  back  in  Town  already,  Old  Chappie?” 

“Yes,  Old  Chappie.  Couldn’t  stand  the  Country  any  longer. 
Cuckoo  gave  me  the  Headache  !  ” 


“By  the  bye,  Mr.  Jones,  they’ve  elected  ye  at  the 
Dinathehium,  I’m  happy  to  obsairve.  Will  ye  do  me  the 
pleasure  of  dining  with  me  there  next  Thursday  ? — that 

IS,  ALOSQSIDS  OF  ME,  YE  KNOW  !  ” 


1  7/ 
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THE  LAST  VALSE  BUT  FOUR - TIME  2'35  A.M.  1880. 


Wife  of  his  Bosom.  “Don’t  keep  looking  at  your  Watch,  Algy  !  One  would  think  you  were  in  Church!” 


ANNALS  OF  A  RETIRED  SUBURB.  1882 

Mrs.  Boultby  Smith  and  her  Daughters  have  been  “at  Home”  to  their  London  Friends  every  Wednesday  Afternoon 


FOR  THE  LAST  SEVEN  YEARS.  LAST  WEDNESDAY  SOME  VISITORS  ACTUALLY  CAME! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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A  NEW  TRADE  1 


1889. 


“Yes,  Mum,  Father  kept  an  Inn  at  Little  Peddington,  and  Mother  kept  the  Post-Office  there.” 
1  ‘  And  tour  late  Master — who  and  what  was  he  ?  ” 

“The  Reverend  Mr.  Wilkins,  Ma’am.  He  kept  a  Vicarage  at  Medlingham,  close  by  !” 


MORBID  SUSCEP¬ 
TIBILITY. 

Mistress.  “  How  is  it 
you  came  Home  from 
your  Party  so  early 
last  Night,  Susan  ? 
Didn’t  you  Enjoy 

YOURSELF  ?  ” 

Susan.  “Yes,  Ma’am. 
But  the  Young  Man 
as  took  me  hin  to 
Supper  Insulted  me  !  ” 

Mistress.  “ Insulted 
you,  Susan  !  Why, 

WHAT  DID  HE  SAY  ?  ” 

Susan.  “Yes,  Ma’am. 
He  asked  me  if  my 
Program  was  full  ; 
AND  I’m  SURE  I  NEVER 
’AD  NOTHING  BUT  A 

Sandwich  and  a  Glass 
of  Lemonade,  so  I 
come  away  Home.” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  11  PUNCH," 
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/ESTHETIC  WITH  A  VENGEANCE. 


1873. 


ESTHETIC  WITH  A 
VENGEANCE. 

Tom.  “  I  say,  Old 
Man,  now  you’ve  got 

THAT  STUNNING  HOUSE 
OF  YOURS,  YOU  OUGHT 

to  be  Looking  out  for 
a  Wife  !  ” 

Rodolphus.  “Quite 
so.  I  was  Thinking 

OF  ONE  OF  THOSE  MlSS 

Gibsons,  don’t  you 
know - ” 

Tom.  1  ‘  Ah  !  Let 
me  Recommend  the 
Tall  one,  Old  Man. 
She’ll  make  the  best 
Wife  in  the  World  !  ” 

Rodolphus.  “Quite 
so.  But  the  Short 
One  seems  to  Har¬ 
monise  better  with 

THE  KIND  OF  FURNITURE 

I  go  in  for— Ruhr  and 
Marqueterie,  don’t 
you  know.” 


PIETY  THAT  OVERFLOWETH. 


“Ulloa!  Annie!  Clara!  Maria!  Why,  what  t&e  Dooce - ” 

“Hush,  Herbert!  Take  off  your  Hat!  We’re  in  Church!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER 
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1880. 


MRS.  PONSONBY  DE  TOMKYNS’S  “DAY  AT  HOME.” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  dc  Tomkyns.  “So  good  of  you  to  take  pity  on  us,  Duchess!  and  you  too,  deak  Lady  Adeline!  We  were 

REALLY  FEELING  QUITE  DESERTED,  AND - ” 

Footman.  “Mrs.  MacHallister  ! ” 

Mrs.  MacAlister  (an  Aunt  of  Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns’ s — quite  unexpected,  and  by  no  means  a  person  of  fashion).  “Hech  !  ye 

DIDNA  THINK  TO  SET  EYES  ON  ME  THE  DAY,  MY  BONNIE  B.AIRNIE  !  AND  HOO’S  a’  Wl’  YE  AND  THE  GUIDMAN,  LASSIE  ?  ” 

doivn  and  makes  herself  quite  at  home. 

Stunned  by  the  awful  apparition,  Mrs.  Ponsonby  dc  Tomkyns  mentally  ejaculates,  “Oh  Heavens!  what  will  the  Duchess  think?” 
and  loses  all  presence  of  mind. 

What  the  Duchess  said  to  Lady  Adeline,  driving  home: — “Nice  Motherly  Person  that  Mrs.  MacAlister!  She’s  the  Wife  of 
Lord  Finsbury’s  Scotch  Bailiff,  it  seems.  I’d  no  idea  Mrs.  Tomkyns  had  such  Respectable  Connections  !  ” 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. 

(“  To  such  base  usee  do  we  come  at  last.”) 

Hostess  ( whispering ,  to  Distinguished  Amateur ).  “  I  want  rotr  to  sing  next  !”  Distinguished  A?nateur  ( whose  Voice  is  not  quite  what  it  used  to  be).  “I  thought  I  wasn’t 

TO  SING  TILL  QUITE  AT  THE  END  !”  Hostess.  “  Ye6 — BUT  THERE  ARJS  HOT  ICES  E AO  UGH — AND  I  WANT  SOME  OF  THE  PEOPLE  TO  00.'” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH." 


HISTORY  OF  A  FAMILY  PORTRAIT. 


1883. 


Grigsby.  “By  the  way,  that’s  a  new  Picture,  Sir  Pompey — the  Knight  in  Armour,  I  mean  !” 

Sir  Pompey  Bedell.  “Er — yes.  It  came  to  me  in  rather  a  curious  way — er — too  long  to  relate  at  present.  It’s  an 
Ancestor  of  mine — a  Bedell  of  Richard  the  Third’s  period  !  ” 

Grigsby  ( who  made  an  all  bdt  successful  offer  of  three-seventeen-six  for  said  Picture ,  last  week ,  to  old  Moss  Isaacs,  in  Wardour  Street).  “By 
Jove,  he  was  precious  near  being  an  Ancestor  of  Mine  too  !  ” 

[. Proceeds  to  explain,  but  is  interrupted  by  Sir  P.'s  proposing  to  join  the  Ladies. 


SUFFICIENT  GROUNDS  FOR  REFUSAL. 


SUFFICIENT 
GROUNDS  FOR 
REFUSAL. 

(Scene — Office  in  Dublin 
Life  Assurance.) 

Surgeon  of  the  Com- 
pany.  “  Hearrt  and 
Liver  sound  as  a  Bell. 
Be  Jarge,  ye’ve  the 
FOINEST  LoiFE  I  IVER 
saw,  Sor  !  Fwhat’s 
your  Business,  or  Pro¬ 
fession,  now  ?  ” 

Applicant.  ‘  ‘  I  haven’t 
got  any.” 

Surgeon.  “  Fwhat  ! 
Ye  don’t  mean  to  say 
ye’ve  got  Land  !  ” 

Applicant.  “  A  few 
Acres.” 

Surgeon.  “Faith  ! 
thin  I’m  sorry  for 
ye  !  But  ye  won’t  do 
for  Us!" 

[i Certificate  refused. 


THE  NEW  SOCIETY  CRAZE.  1888. 


The  New  Governess  (through  her  pretty  nose).  “  Waall — I  come  eight  slick  away  from  Nr’ York  City,  an’  I  ain’t  had  much 
TIME  FOR  FOOLIN’  AROUND  IN  EUROPE — YOU  BET  !  So  I  CAN’T  FIX  UP  YOUR  GALS  IN  THE  Eu-ROPEAN  LANGUAGES,  NO-HOW  !  ” 

Bclgravian  Mamma  ( who  knows  there's  a  Duke  or  two  still  left  in  the  Matrimonial  Market).  “  Oh,  that’s  of  no  consequence.  I 
want  my  Daughters  to  acquire  the  American  Accent  in  all  its  purity — and  the  Idioms,  and  all  that.  Now  I’m  sure 
you  will  do  admirably !  ” 


LIGHTS  AND 
SHADOWS  OF  POR¬ 
TRAIT-PAINTING. 

( IVhy  shouldn't  a  Por¬ 
trait-Painter  make  his 
Sitters  pay  in  propor¬ 
tion  to  their  ugliness? 
He  might  prut  it  to  them 
delicately,  hut  firmly.) 

Alderman  Sir  Robert. 
“Ah,  very  like  the 
Colonel  —  very  like, 
indeed  !  Five  Hun¬ 
dred  Guineas,  did  \'ou 
say?  Well,  I  should 

LIKE  YOU  TO  PAINT  Me 
LIKE  THAT.” 

Our  Artist.  “Oh,  for 
you.  Sir  Robert,  it 
would  be  Two  Thou¬ 
sand  !  I  don’t  wish 

TO  FLATTER,  BUT  YOU 
HAVE — A — A  VERY  EX¬ 
PENSIVE  Cast  of  Fea¬ 
tures.  The  Colonel’s 

FEATURES  ARE  OR¬ 
DINARY,  poor  old  Chap  ! 
Hook  Nose,  short 
Upper  Lip,  prominent 
Chin,  little  Mouth, 
big  Eyes,  high  Fore¬ 
head,  AND  ALL  THAT, 
YOU  KNOW  —  VERY 
CHEAP,  INDEED  !  ” 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF  PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 


1883. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER. 
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CUTTING. 


1884. 


Edwin.  “These  confounded  French  Duffers  don’t  seem  to  understand  their  own  Language,  Angy!” 


Angelina.  “Not  as  you  Speak  it,  Love!  By  the  way,  I  would  recommend  you  always  to  speak  French  in  France, 
WHEN  YOU  HAVE  ANYTHING  OF  A  CONFIDENTIAL  NATURE  TO  IMPART  TO  ME  BEFORE  THE  NATIVES  !  So  MANY  OF  THEM  UNDERSTAND 

a  little  English,  you  know  !  ” 


First  Schoolgirl  ( Sweet  Eighteen).  “  I  am  so  tired  of  Walking  along  by  Twos  and  Twos  in  this  way  !  It’s  as  bad  as  the 
Animals  going  into  the  Ark  !  ” 

Second  Ditto  (ditto  ditto).  “  Worse!  Half  of  them  were  Masculine  !” 
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Mamma  {to  Tommy,  ioho  has  been  allowed  for  a  few  minutes  to  wait  at  table).  “  Now,  Tommy,  kiss  me,  and  go  to  Bed, 
Tommy  {to  Footman).  “Bo  rou  ever  Kiss  the  Missus,  Charles?” 

Footman.  “No,  Sib!”  Tommy.  “ Then  I  won’t  ! 


EXPERIENTIA  DOCET. 


Eldest  of  Fourteen.  “Where’s  Baby,  Madge?”  Madge.  “In  the  other  Room,  I  think,  Emily.” 
Eldest  of  Fourteen.  “Go  directly,  and  See  what  she’s  doing,  and  Tell  her  she  Mustn’t!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 


UNCONSCIOUS  REPARTEE. 


1882. 


Uncle  Dick  {an  eminent  R.  A.).  “Well,  Johnny,  and  what  are  You  going  to  be?” 

Johnny.  “  I  shall  be  a  Judge,  like  Papa  !  ” 

Unde  Dick.  “Ah,  but  you  haven’t  Brains  enough,  my  Boy  I”  Johnny.  “Oh,  then  I’ll  be  an  Artist,  like  you!” 


A  CONTENTED  MIND. 


1872. 


“0,  Mamma!  we  have  had  such  Fun!  Fancy,  we’ve  been  doing  Private  Theatricals,  and  all  of  us  Took  a  Part!” 
“Indeed  !  And  what  Part  did  you  all  Take  ?” 

“0,  the  Part  of  those  who  Look  on  and  Clap  their  Hands,  you  know.” 
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PROPRIETY  IN  A  FIX. 


Mrs.  Quiverful  has  three  Daughters  just  engaged,  and  the  pleasing  Duty  devolves  upon  her  of  chaperoning  them 
WHEN  THEY  TAKE  THEIR  WALKS  ABROAD  WITH  THEIR  RESPECTIVE  LOVERS.  UNFORTUNATELY,  THE  YOUNG  COUPLES  WILL  GO  THEIR 
OWN  DIVERGENT  WAYS  1 


BEWARE  HOW  YOU 
INTRODUCE  YOUR 
INTIMATE  FRIENDS 
TO  EACH  OTHER. 

The  Tomkinsons 

THINK  THOSE  DEAR  JEN- 
KINSONS  WOULD  GET  ON 
SO  WELL  WITH  THOSE 
DELIGHTFUL  WILKIN¬ 
SONS  'THAT  THEY  GIVE 

a  small  Dinner-Party 

TO  ENABLE  THESE  TO 
MEET. 

Behold  them  after 
Dinner  :  —  The  Wil¬ 
kinsons  AND  JENKIN- 
SONS  ARE  GETTING  ON  SO 
VERY  WELL  TOGETHER, 
THAT  POOR  T.  AND  HIS 
Wife  are  completely 

LEFT  OUT  IN  THE  COLD 
AND  HAVE  TO  FALL  BACK 
ON  THEIR  OWN  PHOTO- 

graph- Albums  I 


BEWARE  HOW  YOU  INTRODUCE  YOUR  INTIMATE  FRIENDS  TO  EACH  OTHER. 


1876. 
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DUE  APPRECIATION  OF  ARTISTIC  MERIT.  1878. 


“The  Doctor  has  been,  Harry,  and  he  says  there’s  nothing  serious  the  matter  with  Cook,  but  that  she  requires 
Port  Wine.  So  I’m  going  to  give  her  some  of  that  we  got  for  Baby  last  year.” 

“Good  Heavens,  Mary,  don’t  give  her  that!  Give  her  whatever  remains  of  the  ’31  your  Uncle,  the  Dean,  left  us; 
AND  THEN  GO  ON  WITH  THE  ’47,  YOU  KNOW  I  ” 


ALTRUISM. 

Affable  Stranger.  “And  are  you  the  only  One?”  Small  Boy.  “Oh,  no!  There's  Papa  and  Mamma,  you  know!” 


i  go 
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1886. 

SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


Brown  (the  eminent  and  witty  Q.C.)  would  be  the  most  delightful  Company  in  the  "World,  but  foe  a  Habit  he 

HAS,  WHEN  HE  HOLDS  FORTH,  OF  UNCONSCIOUSLY  BUILDING  THE  MOST  ELABORATE  AND  TOP-HEAYY  STRUCTURES  WITH  HIS  HOSTESS’S 
best  Wine  Glasses  and  Decanters. 


V  .■  \J'-  oJ 


A  SEVERE  CRITIC. 


1884. 


She  (innocently).  “Landscape!  Nature,  indeed!  Why,  it’s  no 
more  like  Nature  than  I  am  !  ” 


BREAKING  THE  ICE. 


Pompous  Briton.  “A — a — a  Cousin  of  mine  met  some  People  of  your 
Name  residing  at  Naples.  Could  you  tell  me  who  they  might  be  1  ” 
Polite  Foreigner.  “My  eldest  Bruzzer  and  his  Family.” 

Pompous  Briton.  “Oh,  but  they  are  Great  Swells  out  there!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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1885- 


A  DOUBTFUL  COMPLIMENT. 

Effie.  “What!  is  that  the  beautiful  Miss  Jones?  Why,  I  admire 
you  more  than  her,  Mamma!”  Mamma.  “Oh,  my  Dear!” 

Effie.  “I  think  she’s  perfectly  Hideous!” 


PERFUNCTORY,  1885. 

“Can  I  have  a  Dance?” — “Oh  yes.  Number  Eighteen  !” 
“Tha-anks!  Only  I  shan’t  be  here!” — “No  more  shall  I!” 


Husband.  “Hi !  Maria!  Take  care  of  the  Paint  !” 

Painter.  “  It  don’t  matter,  Ma’am.  It’ll  all  ’aye  to  be  painted  again  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 
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HAPPY  THOUGHT  FOR  THE  NEXT  LONDON  SEASON-FOOTWOMEN. 

Twice  as  Ornamental  as  Male  Flunkeys  without  being  a  bit  more 
Useless  or  Conceited. 


7 — c  c 


Man-Servant  {in  stentorian  accents).  “  Lady  and  Mister  Jones  !  ” 

Lady  Jones.  “  I’m  so  sorry,  dear  Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter  !  Poor  Sir  John  is  so  oppressed  by  the  Heat,  that  he  did  not  dare  venture  out  to  Dinner  to¬ 
night.  But  I  have  brought  you  our  Son  in  his  place)" 

[ Sir  John  Jones,  as  everybody  knows,  is  the  Lion  of  the  Season,  besides  being  the  wittiest  man  in  London,  and  all  the  people  assembled  for  dinner  at 
Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter  s  have  been  invited  expressly  to  meet  Sir  John  Jones  ! 
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1878. 


CHERUBIC. 


“Is  that  Great-Grandpapa,  Auntie  dear?”— “Yes.  That’s  Great-Grandpapa!” 
“And  was  Great-Grandpapa  Clever?” — “Very  Clever,  indeed!” 

“And  was  Great-Grandpapa  very  Good?” — “Very,  very  Good!” 

“And  is  that  all  there  was  of  Great-Grandpapa?” 
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LEVELLING  TENDENCY  OF  MODERN  DRESS.  1877- 


Old  Gentleman  {shocked  beyond  description)  to  Verger.  “Don’t  you  think  those  Youths  had  better  be  Told  to  take  their 
Hats  off?” 

Verger.  “Take  their  ’ats  off  !  Bless  you,  Sir,  those  are  the  Dean's  young  Ladies  !” 


QUID  PRO  QUO. 

Madame  Gaminot. 
“  Oh  yes,  Monsieur 
Jones,  J  'adore  les 
Anglais  !  Zey  under¬ 
stand  Bisnesse  !  For 

EXAMPLE,  ZEY  PAY  ME 

Sixty  Pound  —  Fif¬ 
teen  ’Undred  Franc — 
to  sing  ‘  La  Blanch- 
isseuse  du  Tambour- 
Major’  at  a  Evening 
Party  !  It  seem  a 

GREAT  DEAL  !  BUT  ZEY 

Laugh,  and  zey  say, 
*  Oh,  sharmong  !  Oh, 

RAVISSONG  !’  AND  IT 
MEK  EVERYBODY  SINK 
ZAT  EVERYBODY  ELSE 

know  French  —  it 

ALMOST  MEK  ZEM  SINK 
ZAT  ZEY  KNOW  IT  ZEM- 
SELFS  !  ! !  Qa  VAUT  BIEN 

Quinze  cents  Francs, 
J’espere  !” 


QUID  PRO  QUO. 


1882. 
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"Good  Heavens,  Girls!  what — what  does  this  mean?  A  Post-CXrd,  addkessed  to  one  of  you,  and  on  it  I  read  : — ‘Are 

You  AND  YOUR  SISTERS  COMING  TO  THE  B.  AND  S.  CLUB  THIS  AFTERNOON?’” 

“It’s  all  right,  Papa  dear!  B.  and  S.  stands  for  Battledore  and  Shuttlecock /” 


A  FRIEND  IN  NEED. 

Bobby  Short.  “I  say— I  can’t  find  my  Partner,  Miss  Wilson!  Have  you  seen  her?” 

Tommy  Long.  "Don’t  know  hep.  by  Sight,  even!  But,  if  you  like,  I’ll  lift  you  up,  and  you  can  Hunt  for  yourself!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER 
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A  NEW  TASTE  IN  MEN  AND  WOMEN.  1883. 


She.  “What  a  fine-looking  Man  Mr.  O’Brien  is!” 

He.  “  H’m-— hah— rather  rough-hewn,  I  think.  Can’t  say  I  admire  that  loud-laughing,  strong-voiced,  robust  kind  of 
Man.  Now  that’s  a  fine-looking  Woman  he’s  talking  to!” 

She.  “Well — er — somewhat  effeminate,  you  know.  Confess  I  don’t  admire  effeminate  Women!” 


A  VENIAL  TRESPASS.  1889. 

Squire  Blucnose.  “Now  then,  Sir  !  Can’t  you  read ?  Didn’t  you  observe  that  this  Road  is  Private ?” 

Edwin.  “A — m — yes  !  To  tell  you  the  honest  Truth,  that’s  exactly  why  we  came  here!" 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  'MUNCH” 
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TOWN  MOUSE  AND  COUNTRY  MOUSE. 


TOWN  MOUSE  AND 
COUNTRY  MOUSE. 

Ethel.  “Look— took, 
Dorothy  !  There’s 
Richard  Marvel  !  ” 

Dorothy  ( Country 
Cousin ).  “  Richard 

Marvel?  Who’s  he?” 

Ethel.  “What,  never 
heard  of  Richard 
Marvel  ?  Why,  he’s 
the  Actor,  you  know, 
at  the  Parthenon  !  ” 

Dorothy.  “  Oh  !  an 
Actor,  is  he  !  He’s 
SOMETHING  LIKE  Mr. 
Osbaldistone  Smith.” 

Ethel.  “  Who’s  Mr. 
Osbaldistone  Smith?” 

Dorothy.  “  What  ! 
NEVER  HEARD  OF  Mr. 
Osbaldistone  Smith!! 
Why,  he’s  the  great¬ 
est  Breeder  of  Short¬ 
horns  in  all  Cumber¬ 
land  III” 


HOW  FRIENDSHIPS  ARE  KEPT  WARM  I 


1883. 


Mrs.  Jones.  “Oh,  I’ve  left  out  the  Browns  I  Must  we 

INVITE  THEM  ?  ” 

Jones.  “Hang  it  all,  it’s  a  beastly  Bore,  but  I  suppose 
we  must!’’ 


Mrs.  Brown.  “  An  Invitation  from  the  Joneses,  Lovf.  !  Must 
we  accept  ?  ” 

Brown.  “Confound  it!  It’s  a  ghastly  Nuisance  —  but  I 
suppose  we  must!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAUR/ER. 
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FAME.  1884- 


( The  Quarter  of  an  Hour  before  Dinner. ) 

Son  of  the  House  (to  the  Hero  of  the  Day).  “Are  you  any  relation  to  the  Williamson  ?  ” 

General  Sir  Archibald  Williamson,  G.C.B.,  G.C.S.I.,  V.C.,  Ac.,  Ac.,  Ac.,  Ac.  “The  Williamson?” 

Son  of  the  House.  “Yes;  Fred  Williamson,  you  know,  who  Jumped  Five  Feet  Seven  and  Three-quarters  at  our  Sports 
this  Term  !  ” 


OUR  CURATES.  1889. 

-*>  my  Vicar ’s  away  !  I  preach  Three  Times  on  Sunday,  and  Boss 


THE  ENTIRE  SHOW  !  ” 
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A  DELICATE  QUESTION.  1S86> 

Monsieur  le  Comte.  ‘'And  now,  Madam,  zat  you  ’avf.  so  kindly  instruct  me  on  ze  interesting  ’Istory  of  ze  'Ouse,  dare  I 

PERMIT  MYSELF  TO  ASK  HOW  FAR  DOES  YOUR  PROPRIETY  EXTEND  ?  ” 


SIR  GORGIUS  ON  THE  11 CONTINONG.” 


SirG.  Midas  {to  his  Younger  Son).  “There’s  a  Glass  o’  Champagne  for  yer,  ’Enry  !  Down  with  it,  my  Lad— and  thank 
Eaven  you  re  an  Englishman,  and  can  afford  to  drink  it  !  ” 
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DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER. 


THE 

BEBE  BONNET. 

Fashionable  Customer. 
“  But  it  makes  me 
Look  so  Innocent!” 

Fashionable  Milliner. 

“  Oh  NO  !  INDEED, 

Madam!  Anything 

BUT  THAT!” 

Fashionable  Customer. 

“Are  you  sure,  now  ?  ” 

Fashionable  Milliner. 

“  Quite  sure,  Madam  !  ” 

Fashionable  Customer. 
“Then  you  may  send 
it  me  !  ” 


1875. 


GENEROUS  SELF-DENIAL. 

Hostess.  “You  ARE  not  Dancing,  Mrs.  Mirabel!  I  suppose  you’ve  given  up  such  a  frivolous  Amusement?” 

Mrs.  Mirabel  ( stout  Lady  of  considerable  personal  attractions).  “  0  dear,  no  !  But — a— Young  Men  are  scarce,  and  I  don't 
think  it’s  quite  fair  to  the  Girls,  you  know  !  ” 


i  — D  D 
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SUDDEN  RESULTS  OF  DUCAL  CAPRICE. 


SUDDEN  RESULTS 
OF  DUCAL  CAPRICE. 

Todcson  (a  staunch  Con¬ 
servative  ever  since  he 
shook  hands  with  Royalty, 
last  week).  “Look, 
Aunt,  there ’s  Cze- 
schski,  the  Violinist, 
you  know  !  By  Jove, 
IF  HE  isn’t  SITTING 
BETWEEN  THE  DUCHESS 
of  Ipswich  and  the 
Duchess  of  Putney  ! 
Splendid  fellow, 
Czeschski  !  Most 
charming  Women, 
their  Graces  ! — know 
them  both  well — must 
INTRODUCE  YOU  SOME 
day  ” — ( hoivs  elaborately 
— is  completely  ignored — 
continues  his  remarks  to 
his  Aunt) — “Ugh!  If  it 
ain’t  sickening  to  see 

THE  WAY  THAT  FAWN¬ 
ING  Fiddling  Cad 
TOADIES  THOSE  TWO  OLD 

Frumps,  just  because 
they  ’re  Duchesses  ! 
Why,  they  wouldn’t 

EVEN  SPEAK  TO  HIM 

if  he  weren’t  a  Fo¬ 
reigner  ;  and  they’ll 

CUT  HIM  DEAD  NEXT 
WEEK — THAT ’s  A  COM¬ 
FORT  !  Ugh!  What  a 
world ! ” 

[Becomes  a  Radical 
again  on  the  spot. 


A  NARROW  ESCAPE. 

[Todcson  very  nearly 
becomes  a  Conservative 
again.) 

The  Duchess  ( suddenly 
recognising  T.).  “Oh, 
how  d’y’do  ?  I’m  so 
GLAD  to  MEET  YOU,  Mil. 
—  Mister — a ” 

Todcson  ( hastily  drop- 
ping  Mrs.  Crumps,  wife 
of  the  Radical  Member 
for  'Rpitalficlds).  “Oh, 
Duchess  !  How  kind 
of  your  Grace  to  say 
so  !” 

The  Duchess.  “A— I 
can’t  see  my  Footman 
anywhere.  Will  you 

BE  SO  GOOD  AS  TO  FIND 

out  if  the  Carriage 
HAS  COME?” 

[Exit  poor  T.  in 
search  of  the  Ducal 
conveyance. 


A  NARROW  ESCAPE. 


1881. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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1885. 


WHO  WOULDN’T  BE  A  DRAWING-MASTER! 


I 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH.” 


Manoeuvring  Mamma  ( anxious  that  her  Daughter  s  chief  attraction  should  not  escape  the  notice  of  the  very  eligible  Young  Man  who  is  talcing 
her — the  Daughter — down  to  supper).  “  Maria  !  Maria  !  !  ”  Maria.  “  Yes,  Mamma  !  ” 

Manoeuvring  Mamma  {in  loud  whisper).  “Take  tour  Eyelashes  out  of  Tangle,  Darling!” 


SENSE  AND  SENSIBILITY. 


SENSE  AND 
SENSIBILITY. 

“You’ve  heard 

ABOUT  THE  POOR  DEAR 

Duchess  1  Isn’t  it  too 
Awful  ?  ” 

“  It  is,  indeed  !  Did 

YOU  HAPPEN  TO  KNOW 

her  Grace  ?  ” 

“  Well — eu — No  !  ” 

“No  more  did  I! 
Happy  Thought — Let 
us  try  and  bear  up  !  ” 


to 
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1877- 


CONFUSION  OF  CAUSE  AND  EFFECT. 

Maggie.  “  Oh  !  Tommy!  !  look  at  that  sweet  little  Thing  ! !  !  I’m  afraid  it’s  afraid  of  Chimborazo  !  Just  wag  Chimbo¬ 
razo's  Tail,  to  put  him  in  a  good  Temper,  there’s  a  good  Boy  !  ” 


1873. 


“How  Tall  our  Shadows  are,  Claude! 


“Yes,  aren’t  they? 


“Tall  enough  for  us  to  be  Married,  I  think  1” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER, 
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CASUISTIC  INGENUITY. 


“ Gracious  Heavens!  Children,  Children!  are  you  aware  that  to-day  is  Sunday?” 
“Yes,  Mamma,  but  we’re  pretending  it  isn’t,  you  know;  so  it’s  all  right!” 


AN  EPICURE. 


“Oh,  George,  I’m  ashamed  of  you— rubbing  your  Lips  like  that,  after  that  dear  little  French  Girl  has  given  you  a 
Kiss  !  ” 

“I’m  not  rubbing  it  out,  Mammy  !— I’m  rubbing  it  xar/" 


t 
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A  DOMESTIC)  TRAGEDY.  1880. 


A  DOMESTIC 
TRAGEDY. 

(On  returning  from  the 
Theatre ,  the  Thompsons 
find  their  Housemaid  in 
great  distress,  with  her 
arm  bound  up  in  her 
Apron.) 


Mrs.  Thompson. 
“  What  is  the  matter, 
Ann  ?  Have  you  hurt 
your  Hand  ?  ” 

Ann.  “W-w-w- worse 
than  that,  Ma’am  !  ” 

M  r  s.  T  homp  son. 
“Not  broken  your 
Arm,  I  trust?” 

Ann.  “  W-w- worse 

THAN  THAT ! ” 

Mrs.  Thompson. 
“Good  Heavens! — 
what  is  it  ?  ” 

Cook.  “The  fact  is, 
Ma’am,  the  silly  Girl 
has  been  tryin’  on 
your  new  Bracelet, 
and  none  of  us  knows 
how  to  Get  it  Off 
AGAIN  !  ” 


THE  FESTIVE  SEASON.  1883. 

Mistress.  “And  you  may  all  of  you  ask  a  Friend  to  Dinner,  you  know;  and,  Smitheks,  you  can  ask  your  Wife.” 
Butler.  “Thank  you,  Ma’am.  I  think  hot,  if  you  flease,  Ma’am!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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1884. 


EARLY  DOMESTIC  TRIALS. 

Young  Wife  {in  great  trepidation — to  her  Brother).  “Tommy,  I’m  going  to  give  the  Cook  Warning.  Just  listen  at  this 
Corner,  and  as  soon  as  you  hear  Me  say,  ‘  Cook,  I  give  you  a  Month’s  Warning  from  To-day,’  mind  you  Call  me,  and 
say  I’m  wanted  immediately  !  ” 


Lady's-Maid  {enumerating  her  Qualifications  for  the  Place).  “I  may  likewise  uadd,  Mem,  that  I  h always  manages  to  marry 
my  Young  Ladies  most  satisfactory  !  ” 


7— E  E 
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A  TERRIBLE  ALTERNATIVE. 


1885. 


He.  “It’s  a  Polka;  but  we  can  Waltz  to  it.” 

She.  “Oh,  not  for  Worlds  !  I  hate  Waltzing  to  a  Polka  ;  besides  I  adore  the  Polka  Step!” 

He.  “Sorry!  I — a — nevah  dance  the  Polka  ;  but  we  can  sit  out  this  Dance,  if  ydu  like — and  I  will  Talk  to  you!'" 
She.  “Oh,  good  gracious,  no  !  Let  us  dance  it  any  wait  you  like  /” 


1886. 

THE  JOYS  OF  PHOTOGRAPHY. 


Photographer  ( about  to  make  his  fourteenth  attempt).  “  Could  you  manage  to  look  a  little  bit  less  Dreary,  Sir  —just  for  half 
a  Second — not  more !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


AMONG  THE  TRITONS.  ,QQ, 

1  OOO* 

( The  Duclicss  of  Stilton  at  Home — Small  and  Early.) 

Mrs.  Minnow  ( indignantly ,  to  her  husband).  “  Look,  Love  !  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stickleback,  of  all  People  !  To  think  of  those 
Sticklebacks  being  here  ! !  ” 

Mr.  Minnow.  “Yes,  Love!  and  to  think  of  their  being  the  only  People  in  the  Room  we  know!” 

[Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stickleback  arc  saying  precisely  the  same  things  of  their  old  friends  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Minnow. 


SNOB -SNUBBING. 

“  A — I  THINK  YOU 
KNOW  THE  TETTER- 
BYS.  Are  THEY — A 
— QUITE  THE  SORT  OF 

People  One  can  ask 
to  One’s  house, 
don’tcherknow  ?  ” 

“Oh,  CERTAINLY, 
IF  YOU  WISH  TO. 

Whether  they'll 

COME  OR  NOT,  IS 

another  Ques¬ 
tion  !  ” 
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SNOB-SNUBBING. 


1886. 
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DISTINGUISHED 

AMATEURS. 

THE  ACTOR. 

Billy  W upshot.  11 1 

SAY,  LOOK  HERE,  YOU 

know  !  They’ve  cast 

ME  FOR  THE  TART  OF 

Sir  Guy  Earliswoodde, 

AN  AWFUL  Ass  THAT 
EVERYONE  KEEPS 
LAUGHING  AT  !  HoiV 
THE  DICKENS  AM  I  TO 

Act  such  a  beastly 
Part  as  that  ?  —  and 
how  am  I  to  Dress  for 
it,  I  SHOULD  LIKE  TO 
KNOW  ?  ” 

Brown  ( Stage  Mam • 
ger).  “My  dear  Fel¬ 
low,  DRESS  JUST  AS  YOU 
ARE  ! — AND  AS  FOR  ACT¬ 
ING,  RE  AS  NATURAL  AS 
YOU  POSSIBLY  CAN!  It 
WILL  BE  AN  IMMENSE 
success  !  ” 


HAPPY  THOUGHT. 


A “SUNDAY  SCHOOL 
FOR  THE  UPPER 
CLASSES.” 

( Vide  Bishop  of  Oxford's 
Speech  at  the  Church 
Congress. ) 

Elizabeth  Waring  ( Laun¬ 
dress  and  Charwoman, 
and  Sunday  School  Teacher 
to  the  U.C.).  “And  now, 

MY  DEAR  LITTLE  LADIES 

and  Gentlemen,  I  trust 

YOU  WILL  NOT  DESECRATE 
THIS  BEAUTIFUL  SUNDAY 

Afternoon  by  going  on 
the  River  !  You  can  do 
that  from  Monday 
Morning  till  Saturday 
Night,  yndu  know  !  His 
Lordship  here,  who 
was  at  Eton  and  Ox¬ 
ford,  will  no  doubt 

REMEMBER  HOW  THE  OARS 
HE  HAD  PLIED  SO  BUSILY 

all  the  Week,  lay 

UNTOUCHED  ON  SUNDAY! 

And  you  too,  my  dears, 

WILL  PLEASE  TO  GIVE  UP 

the  River,  on  that  one 

day - TO  THOSE  who 

HAVE  BEEN  TOILING  ALL 

the  busy  Week  long  in 
stifling  Offices  and 
grimy  Workshops,  and 
such-like  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

Jinks.  “  A — HAVE  I  HAD  THE — A — PLEASURE  OF  SAYING  GOOD-BYE  TO  YOU, 
Miss  Mary  ?  ” 


Oh,  Beauty,  peerless  as  thou  art,  Wit,  Wisdom,  Strength,  and  Valour  meet  Preen  as  thou  wilt  thy  feathers  fine,  And  what  avail  thy  gilded  crest, 

And  wide  thy  range,  and  keen  thy  dart  (The  Bard  amongst  them),  at  thy  feet  A  gift  is  hers,  by  grace  divine,  The  silver  shimmer  of  thy  breast, 

And  meek  the  captives  of  thy  bow,  To  kneel  in  homage,  as  of  old  ;  Even  move  potent  to  enthral,  The  glories  of  thy  painted  wing, 

Inconstant  beats  the  manly  heart —  Yet  turn  a  rival  Queen  to  greet,  0  Bird  of  Paradise,  than  thine,  If,  yielding  to  the  Bard’s  behest, 

The  present  Bard  s  extremely  so  !  Whose  crown  is  of  a  purer  gold  !  The  hearts  and  souls  of  one  and  all  !  The  Nightingale  vouchsafe  to  sin; 
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SOCIAL  AGONIES.  1885. 


Young  Husband.  “Yes,  Aunty,  I  flatter  myself  the  Room  looks  pretty  well — but,  my  dear  Ellen,  where,  in  the  name 
of  Fortune,  did  you  get  those  atrocious  Vases  ?  They’re  a  perfect  eyesore  !  ” 

Young  Wife.  “My  dear  Fred!  What  are  you  saying?  Why,  dear  Aunty  gave  them  to  us!  They’re  perfectly 

lovely!" 

[Dear  Ellen  has  just  exhumed  them  from  a  Cupboard,  where  they  are  always  kept  when  dear  Aunty  is  not  expeeted. 


“NO  ONE  IS  A 
HERO  TO  HIS 
VALET.” 

Sir  Arthur  Pill- 
son,  Bart.,  M.D., 
F.R.C.P.,  Ac.,  Ac., 
Ac.  “And  are  you 
better,  Simpson, 

AFTER  THAT  MEDI¬ 
CINE  I  GAVE  YOU 
LAST  NIGHT  ?  ” 

Cook.  “  Well,  I 
can’t  SAY  AS  I  HAM, 
Sir  Hartiiur  ;  and 
to  tell  you  the 
TRUTH,  IF  YOU’VE 
no  objection,  Sir 
IIarthur,  I  SHOULD 
LIKE  TO  CONSULT  A 

regular  Medical 
Man!" 


NO  ONE  IS  A  HERO  TO  HIS  VALET. 


1882. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

“HOW  GOOD  OF  YOU  TO  COME  AND  SEE  ME,  Mr.  PINKERTON1!” 

“Well,  you  know,  Mrs.  Bounderby,  the  Mountain  wouldn’t  come  to  Mahomet,  so  Mahomet  had  to  come  to  the 


Mountain  ! 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


Leaf  Old  Gentleman.  “The  Conversation  seems  very  Amusing,  my  Dear.  What  is  it  all  about?” 
Hostess  {fortissimo).  “When  they  say  anything  worth  repeating,  Grandpapa,  I’ll  tell  you!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1886. 


Hast  (flcross  table).  ‘-By  the  way,  Bishop,  I  hear  Sir  Wormwood  and  Lady  Scrubbs  are  in  Town,  and 

AND  HIS  A\  IFE.  I  ONLY  WISH  I  HAD  KNOWN  IT  BEFORE,  FOR  I  WOULD  HAVE  ASKED  THEM  TO-DAY  TO  MEET  YOU  !  ” 

Mental  Chorus  of  Guests.  “I  wonder  which  of  Us  would  have  been  left 


out  ! 


Justice  Tupper 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1887. 

Major  le  Mashant.  “How  charmino  !— a— so  delightfully  played  !— a— such  a  lovely  Composition  !— a— I  only  heard  the 
last  few  Bars — a — but  it  was  quite  bxouqu!" 
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A  PHILOLOGICAL 
POSER. 

Herr  Professor.  “  Iss 
IT  NOT  A  SHDRAINCH 
Ting,  Laties,  dat  de 
Latin  Race  gannot 

AGUIRE  DE  ENKLISH 

Bronouncy-ation  ?  I 

HAF  CHOOST  DIS  MSMEND 
B  A  E D  E  T  FROM  AN 

Idalian  Chenijleman 
(a  grade  vrent  of  mine 

ANT  A  FERRY  GLEFFER 

Man)  who  has  liffed 
in  Lonton  ALMOSTE  as 
LONG  AS  I  HA  F — 

Dvendy-vife  Eeeerrs 

— ANT  FOOT  YOU  PELIEF 
it?  He  shbeegs  Enk- 

LISH  TIT  A  KVITE 

shdrong  Yoreign  In¬ 
donation  !  How  to 
you  Agound  yor  a  zo 
EGGSHDRA  -  ORRTINARY 
Zeergoomshdanz  as 

TAT  ?  ” 


HIGHLY 

INTERESTING  ! 

Elderly  Belle.  “  0, 
that’s  Mrs.  Wellesley 
de  Crespigny  Brown, 
is  it  ?  Er — who  was 
she  ?  ” 

Old  Beau.  “She  was 
a  Miss  Chichester  de 
Ponsonby  Jones.” 

Elderly  Belle.  “  Ah  ! 
— Onj>  of  the  Berk¬ 
shire  JVlLLOUGHBY 
Big  by  Bigbt  de  Pon¬ 
sonby  Joneses,  I  sup¬ 
pose  ?  ” 

Old  Beau.  “No  !  — 
No  ! — my  dear  Lady ! 
One  of  the  Cholmon- 
DKLEY  ChORLEY  HAW- 
ley  Crawley  de  Pon¬ 
sonby  Joneses,  you 
know.” 

Elderly  Belle.  “Yor 

don’t  Say  so,  Major  !” 


< 


HIGHLY  INTERESTING! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 


MUSIC  AT  HOME.  1871 

The  Hostess.  “Dear  Miss  Linnet!  would  you — would  you  Sing  one  of  those  charming  Ballads,  while  I  go  and  See  if 
Supper’s  Ready?” 

The  Companion.  “0,  don’t  Ask  me— I  feel  Nervous.  There  are  so  many  People - ” 

The  Hostess.  “0,  they  won’t  Listen,  bless  you!  not  one  of  them!  Now  DO!!!” 


A  POSER.  1871. 

Enthusiast ic  Young  Lady.  “0,  Mr.  Robinson,  does  not  it  ever  Strike  you,  in  Listening  to  Sweet  Music,  that  the  Rudiment 
of  Potential  Infinite  Pain  is  subtly  Woven  into  the  Tissue  of  our  keenest  Joy?” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


“  LA  POLITESSE  DU  CCEUR.’1 


Mamma  (after  dinner).  “Alice  dear,  let  us  hear  your  new  Song.”  Alice.  “I’m  afraid  of  disturbing  Dr.  Schmidt,  Mamma.” 
Hen  Schmidt  (waking  up).  “Ach!  do  not  mind  Me.  I  will  take  myself  away  from  ze  Room!" 


INTELLECTUAL  CULTURE  V.  ARISTOCRATIC  BARBARISM.  1886. 


INTELLECTUAL 
CULTURE  v. 
ARISTOCRATIC 
BARBARISM. 

(Mrs.  da  Montmorency 
Jones  calls  upon  Lady 
Clara  Robinson  (ndc 
Vere  de  Verc)  about  the 
character  of  a  Nursery 
Governess. ) 

Mrs.  de  M.  J.  “And1 
MAY  I  INQUIRE  IF  YOU 

consider  Miss  Wilkin¬ 
son  thoroughly  com¬ 
petent  TO  IMPART' 
Efficient  Instruction 
to  the  younger  Fe¬ 
male  Members  of  my 
Family',  aged  respec¬ 
tively  Five  an» 
Three  1  ” 

Lady  C.  “  What,. 

TEACH  YOUR  TWO  LITTLE 

Girls?  Oh,  yes  1” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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MUSIC  AT  HOME. 


{A  Comic  Song,  in  French,  by  Monsieur  Patatras.) 

Mamma  {sharply).  “  Vera,  why  don’t  you  Laugh  ?  Can’t  you  see  everybody’s  in  Fits  ?  ” 

Miss  Vera.  “He  Sings  so  Fast,  Mamma!  I  don’t  understand  a  Word  he  says!” 

Mamma.  “  No  more  do  I — no  more  does  Anybody.  But  you  needn’t  show  it,  you  silly  Child  ! !  ” 


TRULY  CONSCIENTIOUS. 


1883 


Host  ( famous  for  his  Cellar).  “  Good  Heavens,  Man  !  Don’t  drink  that  Champagne  !  That’s  for  the  Children  !  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH? 


COLONISING  IN  IOWA,  U.S.  1831. 


(A  Hint  to  tlic  Younger  Sons  of  our  Aristocracy,  and  eke  to  the  Daughters  thereof.) 

Lady  Maria.  “How  late  you  are,  Boys!  Your  Baths  are  ready,  and  I’ve  mended  your  Dress  Trousers,  Jack.  So  rook 
SHARP  AND  CLEAN  YOURSELVES,  AND  THEN  YOU  CAN  LAY  THE  CLOTH,  AND  KEEP  AN  EYE  ON  THE  MUTTON  WHILE  EMILY  AND  I  ARE 
DRESSING  FOR  DINNER.” 

Lord  John.  “All  right.  How  many  are  we  to  lay  for?” 

Lady  Emily.  “Eight.  The  Talbots  are  coming,  and  Major  Cecil  is  going  to  bring  the  Duke  of  Stilton,  who’s  stopping 
with  HIM.” 


1887. 


“NOBLESSE 

OBLIGE.” 

Old  Friend. 
“  Hullo,  Dick  ! 
How  are  you  ?  I 
WISH  you’d  COME 
and  Dine  with  me 
to-night.  But  NOW 
you’re  a  Lord,  I 
SUPPOSE  I  mustn’t 
call  you  Dick  any 
longer,  or  even 
ask  you  to  Din¬ 
ner  ?  ” 

Noble  Earl  ( who 
has  just  come  into  his 
Title).  “  Lord  be 
blowed  !  Lend  me 
a  Eiver,  and  you 

MAY  CALL  ME  WHAT 
YOU  LIKE — AND  I’LL 

Dine  with  you  into 

THE  BARGAIN  !  ” 


RESPECTFUL.  1883' 


Sir  Gor gins' s  Footman.  “Where  have  you  dropped 
your  People,  Mr.  Plunkett?” 

The  Duke  of  Stilton' s  Footman.  “Oh,  I  shot  j/r  Rub¬ 
bish  at  Prince’s  Gate.  Where  have  you  shot  rouRSf" 


“NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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A  MODEST  DISCLAIMER. 


1882. 


Self-satisfied  Amateur  {showing  his  Drawings  to  Our  Artist,  R.A. ).  “And 
RECOLLECT  I’M  NOT  IN  THE  TRADE,  MIND  YER.  I’M  A  HOSIER,  BY 
Profession  !  ” 


SOME  PEOPLE  ARE  SO  LITERAL  I 


1882. 


“  Oh  yes  !  I  was  at  Brown’s  Wedding.  I  was  Best  Man.  Saw  him 
Married  to  the  Sweetest  and  Loveliest  Girl  I  know,  with  a  Couple  of 
Thousand  a  year  of  her  own,  and  then  started  them  on  a  Six  Months’ 
Tour  through  Europe.  Lucky  Dog  !  I  could  have  Throttled  him  !  ” 

“  ‘  Throttled'  him,  Mr.  Jones!  And  all  because  a  great  piece  of 
Good  Fortune  has  happened  to  him  !  You  surprise  and  shock  me  !  ” 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL  EVIDENCE. 


Edwin.  “I’ve  just  found  a  Shot  in  my  Bit  of  the  Partridge  !” 

Angelina.  “How  odd!  So  have  I.  Poor  Thing —They’ve  had  to  Shoot  it  Twice!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


LA  CHASSE  AUX  LIONS. 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns  (bursting  into  her  husband' s  smoking-room).  “Ponsonby!  Quick!!  Pen,  Ink,  and  Paper!!! — and 

WRITE  IMMEDIATELY  !  !  !  !  ” 

Mr.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “What  is  it  now ,  my  Love?” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “Why,  Monsieur  de  Paris  is  coming  over  with  his  Family  to  visit  England.  Write  and 
SECURE  THBM  FOR  THURSDAY  WEEK.  We  SHALL  HAVE  CROWDS— ALL  LONDON!” 

Mr.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “My  Love,  His  Royal  Highness  will  never  come  to  the  likes  of  us!  ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “You  Goose!  It’s  not  the  Comte  de  Paris!  It’s  Monsieur  de  Paris,  as  they  call  him — the 
Public  Executioner,  you  know.  Do  as  I  tell  you  !  ” 

[Ponsonby  did  as  he  was  told.  All  London  came  to  Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns' s  Thursday  Afternoon — but  Monsieur  de 
Paris  didn’t.  He  took  his  Wife  and  Children  to  Madame  Tussaud’s  instead,  to  see  the  Guillotine !  Faithless 
Monsieur  de  Paris  ! !  Poor  Mrs.  P.  T.  ! ! ! 
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DISASTROUS  RESULT  OF  BEAUTYMANIA, 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH” 


A  DISCREET  HINT. 


IU7'1. 


Matilda  {star-gazing).  “How  I  wish  I  could  Catch  a  Falling  Star  I” 

Young  Dobbs  {whose  Picture  bus  been  so  successful  at  the  Academy  this  Year).  “  That's 
impossible,  Miss  Matilda.  But— a — might  I  suggest  that  you  needn’t  go  ear 

FOR  A  RISING  ONE  ?  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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LE  MONDE  OU  L’ON  S’INSTRUIT.  1889. 

{Mrs.  Professor  Borax  at  Home.  Conversazione.) 

Young  Masham  {to  Hostess).  “A— a— how  d’ye  do  ?— a  "—{glances  round  the  room) — “  a — M — a — Good-bye.”  [Exit. 


A  WOMAN’S 
REASON. 

“Man  moiie  con¬ 
sistent  than  Woman! 
Oh  no,  Sir  Peter. 
Look  at  my  Husband  ! 
In  all  things  he  puts 
his  Sister  before  his 
W ife.  Look  at  my 
Brother!  In  all 

THINGS  HE  PUTS  HIS 

Wife  before  iiis  Sis¬ 
ter!  When  in  both 

CASES  IT  OUGHT  TO  BE 
EXACTLY  THE  REVERSE  ! 
Now  did  you  ever 

HEAR  ANYTHING  SO  AB¬ 
SURDLY  CON  TRA  DICTORY 
IN  ALL  YOUR  LIFE  1  !  ” 

[Sir  Peter  wisely 
gives  in. 


A  WOMAN’S  REASON. 


1884. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 


FEMININE  PERVERSITY.  1888, 


Aunt  Betsy.  “  I  wonder,  James,  at  your  encouraging  young  Cadby  to  be  so  much  with  Madeline  !  He’s  a  bad  Match, 

AND  NOT  a  GOOD  FELLOW,  I  FEAR  !  ” 

Papa.  “Confound  him,  no!  I’ve  given  him  cab.te-bla.xche  to  come  when  he  likes,  and  she’s  getting  rather  tired 

OF  HIM  AT  LAST,  FOR  I’M  ALWAYS  CRACKING  HIM  UP  !  ” 

Aunt  Betsy.  “And  that  nice  fellow,  Goodenough?  He’s  never  here  now?” 

Papa.  “No;  I’ve  forbidden  him  the  house,  and  won’t  even  allow  his  Name  to  be  mentioned.  She’s  always  think¬ 
ing  OF  HIM  IN  CONSEQUENCE.  I’M  IN  HOPES  SHE’LL  MARRY  HIM  SOME  DAY  I  " 


A  MATTER  OF  QUALIFICATION 


The  Squire.  “Have  you  engaged  your  New  Curate  yet,  Mrs.  "Whifpyngham?” 

The  Redorm.  “No;  it’s  rather  difficult.  You  see,  Maud  and  Ethel  insist  on  his  being  a  really  good  Lawn- 
Tennis-Player,  and  they  won’t  stand  what  they  call  a  ‘Duffer’!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


SOCIAL  INSINCERITIES. 

Sis  Lordship  {vociferously  with  the  rest).  “Brava!  Encore!  Beautiful!  Goon!  I  could  listen  all  night  !  ” 
(Aside  to  Footman.)  “Just  see  if  my  Carriage  is  come.  Look  sharp!” 


EJic.  “But.  dear  Mamma,  how  can  we  help  being  selfish,  Maud  and  I !  You  and  Papa  have  always  given  way  to 
us  in  everything!  Unselfish  Parents  always  make  Selfish  Children,  you  know, — and  vice  versA ! 

Maud.  “Yes;  and,  according  to  that,  Mummy  darling,  just  think  what  nice  Unselfish  Uh.i.vdchildren  you  ll  have, 
if  we  ever  Marry  "  ■ 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH 
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LITERAL. 


1878. 


Soft-heartecl  Grandpapa  (to  Tommy,  who  has  just  been  castigated  by  Ins  Mamma).  “And  you  know  Tommy,  it  really  pains 
Mamma  more  than  it  does  You!” 

Tommy.  “Oh  yes,  I  know  it  does  !  She  says  so  !  It  hurts  her  Hands!" 


AN  EYE  TO  THE  MAIN  CHANCE. 


1877. 


The  Major.  “You  re  a  very  nice  Fellow,  Tommy!  Don’t  most  People  tell  you  so?” 
Tommy.  “Yes,  they  does.  And  they  often  Gives  me  something!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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|/  NORTH  AND  SOUTH. 

{Differences  of  Dialect.) 

The  ‘  ‘  Maewhuskey.  ” 
“  Weel,  my  braw  wee 
English  Laddie  !  Here 

HAVE  I  COME  A’  TIIE 

way  to  London  to 

VEESIT  Y’R  GUID  FeY- 
THER  AND  MlTHEK,  THAT 
BROUGHT  YE  WITH  ’EM 
TO  SEE  ME  IN  ThRUM- 
N1TROCHIT  LAST  YEAR — 
WHERE  YE  RODE  A 

Cockhorse  on  my 
Knee!  D’ye  mind  me, 
the  noo?” 

The  Braxv  Wee  Eng¬ 
lish  Laddie.  “On  no — 
I  don't  MIND  Y'OU — NOT 
a  bit.  It’s  Papa  and 
Mamma ! ” 


NORTH  AND  SOUTH. 


1889. 


Laura.  “Oh,  Charlotte,  how  dreadful!  There  comes  young  Mr.  Marshall,  walking  with  your  Husband!  I’ve  just 
received  a  Letter  from  him,  asking  me  to  be  his  Wife — and  I  haven't  made  ut  my  mind  whether  to  Accept  him  or  not!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “ PUNCH! 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1889. 


THINQS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


Miss  Buggc.  “Oh,  but  mine  is  such  a  horrid  Name!” 

Young  Broun.  “Ah — a — um — I’m  afraid  it’s  too  late  to  altf.p. 
it  now  !  ” 


“  By  the  way,  your  friend  O’Leary  dined  with  me  last 
night.  What  a  dull  Dog  hf.  is  !  ” 

“  Oh,  that  depends  on  what  Company  he’s  in  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE 
WOULD  RATHER 
HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID 

Mrs.  Mildmay.  “Are 

YOU  LOOKING  FOR  A 

Seat,  Sir  Guy  ?  Come 

AND  SIT  HERE  BETWEEN 

George  and  Me  !  ’’ 

Sir  Guy  Brummel 
{with  playful  humour). 
“No  ;  I  WILL  not  come 
between  Husband  and 
Wife.  Nobody  can 

SAY  I  EVER  MADE  A 

Man  jealous.” 

Mrs.  Mildmay  {wish¬ 
ing  to  he  pleasant).  “No, 

IXDEED — THAT  I’M  SURE 
YOU  NEVER  DID  ! ” 

[Moral — Beware  how 
you  make  insincere 
jokes  about  yourself. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID, 


1884. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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1886. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


He.  “  Everybody  will  be  leaving  Town  now  that  Parliament 

IS  DISSOLVED.” 

She.  “  Yes.  Indeed  I  think  all  the  Nice  People  have  left 

ALREADY  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


She.  “And  you  are  really  better,  Professor,  since  you  came 
to  live  in  Hampstead?” 

He.  “Oh,  yes,  a  Differext  Max  altogether  !” 

She.  “How  pleased  all  your  Friends  will  be!” 


THINGS  ONE 
WOULD  RATHER 
HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

Tomlinson.  ‘  ‘  Good  - 
BYE,  MIS.sElEANORA — .” 

Miss  Elcanora.  “  But 
you’ve  already  said 
Good-bye  to  me,  Mr. 
Tomlinson  ?  ” 

Tomlinson  ( who  is 
always  ready  with  some 
pretty  speech).  “Have 
I,  really  ?  Well,  one 
can’t  do  a  Pleasant 
Thing  too  often,  you 
know  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1886. 


8— H  ri 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH," 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF  PORTRAIT  PAINTING.— THE  FINISHING  TOUCH. 


1882. 


LIGHTS  AND 
SHADOWS  OF 
PORTRAIT  PAINTING. 
THE  FINISHING 
TOUCH. 

Fair  Siller's  Mamma. 
“  I’m  sure  the  Nose  is 
not  Aquiline  enough, 
Mil.  Soi'KLY  !  ” 

The  Artist  ( with  one 
dexterous  sweep  of  his 
brush).  “Is  THAT  BET¬ 
TER  ?  ” 

Fair  Sitter's  Mamma. 
“Oh,  ever  so  much! 
Now  the  Likeness  is 

SIMPLY  PERFECT!" 

Fair  Sitter's  Papa 
( who  is  always  so  con¬ 
tradictory).  “Hum! 
NOW  /  CONSIDER  THAT 
last  Touch  has  spoilt 
the  Likeness  alto¬ 
gether  !  ” 

[Sopehj's  brush  was 
■perfectly  dnj,  o,nd  so 
was  his  canvas  ! 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 

(Scene  —  Mrs.  Montgo¬ 
mery  Morris's  Draw¬ 
ing-room  just  before 
Dinner.) 

Mrs.  Sidney  Mountjoy 
(i to  Hostess).  “Oh  yes, 
Biarritz  was  all  very 
well,  but  we  got  into 
a  Quarrel  with  some 

1  *  E  9  P  I,  E  THEK  E  —  A 
DREADFUL  COUPLE,  WHO 
BEHAVED  MOST  SHAME¬ 
FULLY  I’m  told  THE 
Husband,  a  certain 
M  r  .  Ha  m  il  tox  A  llsop, 
MEANS  TO  PULL  SIDNEY’S 
Nose  )v  hex  ever  and 

WHEREVER  HE  MEETS 
HIM,  ANI)  HIS  HORRID 

Wife  actually  de¬ 
clares  she’ll - ” 

Footman.  “Mr.  and 
Mrs.  'Asiiltox  Hall- 
sop  !  ” 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


1882. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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THE  NEW  VERB. 


Banjo..  Banjas,  Banjat— Banjamus,  Banjatis.  Banjant  ! 


FANCY  BALL  VANITIES. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  are  asked  to  the  Fancy  Ball  at  the  Mansion  House,  and  are  kind  enough  to  invite  their  less-favoured  Friends  to  a  Private  View 
of  themselves  before  departing  for  that  gorgeous  Entertainment.  If  anybody  had  suggested  to  Mr.  Brown,  before  this,  that  his  bronzed  and  manly  Cheek 
might  be  improved  by  the  “least  little  ‘soupin'  of  Rouge,”  he  would  have  flouted  the  Idea  with  Scorn.  Yet  here  he  is,  not  only  submitting  to  this 
Desecration  (from  the  lily-white  Fingers  of  a  fair  Neighbour),  but  actually  enjoying  the  Process  ! 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘'PUN CHS 


237 


DIFFERENT  EFFECTS  OF  SHYNESS.  1884. 


{It  makes  Danvers  assent  to  opposite  propositions,  and  thereby  pass  for  a  person  of  undecided  views.) 

Miss  Oriana.  “Don’t  you  hate  the  Sea-side,  Mr.  Danvers,  with  its  glare  and  noise,  and  Niggers,  and  general 
Vulgarity  ?”  Danvers  {fervently).  “Oh,  d-d-d-don’t  I,  that’s  all!” 

Miss  Lilian.  “  Vh^t,  hate  the  Sf.a-side,  Mr.  Danvers  ! — with  the  Fresh  Air  and  Blue  Waves,  and  the  delightful 
Lounge  after  Bathing,  and  tiie  Lawn-Tennis  and  the  Cinderella  Dances  !  I  doat  on  it,  and  I  should  have  thought 
you  did  too!”  Danvers  {still  more  fervently).  “Oh — I — I — I  should  think  I  did!" 


THINGS  ONE 
WOULD  RATHER 
HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

{A  Winter  Health 
llesort. ) 

Enthusiastic  Lady 
Visitor.  “What  a  de¬ 
lightful  PLACE  THIS  IS, 
Professor.  And  the 
Baths,  how  perfect  ! 
I  COULD  BATHE  ALL 
DAY — couldn’t  YOU  ?  ” 

The  Professor.  “Well, 
you  see,  I’m  a  resi¬ 
dent,  AND  THAT  MAKES 
A  DIFFERENCE  !  ” 

Lady  Visitor.  “Ah! 
TO  BE  SURE.  I  SUPPOSE 
YOU  NEVER  EVEN  THINK 
OF  TAKING  A  BATH  !  ” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1888. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCH,” 
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EFFECT  OF  EPISCOPAL  INFLUENCE. 


It’s  all  very  wf.li,  to  become  a  Radical  and  an  Atheist,  and  all  that  ;  but  a  Bishop’s  a  Bishop  !  So  at  least  poor 
Todeson  finds  out,  when  the  Bishop  of  Clapham  (whom  he  once  met  at  a  Garden  Party,  long  ago)  takes  him  for 
somebody  else,  and  favours  him  with  a  gracious  wave  of  the  Hand— thereby  reclaiming  him  back  to  the  bosom  of 


SUBTLETIES  OF 
BRITISH 
SNOBBISHNESS. 

How  is  it  that 
neither  Jones  nor 
Robinson  (who  are 
usually  so  Politf.)rush 
TO  pick  up  and  restore 
to  its  rightful  Owner 
the  Pocket-handker¬ 
chief  which  the  Lady 
in  the  foreground 

HAS  JUST  ACCIDENTALLY 
dropped  ?  Simply  be¬ 
cause  the  Lady  in  the 
FOREGROUND  HAPPENS 
TO  BE  NO  LESS  A  PERSON 
THAN  THE  DUCHESS  OF 
PENTONVILLE — AS  BOTH 
Jones  and  Robinson 

ARE  AWARE — AND  EACH 
IS  AFRAID  OF  APPEAR¬ 
ING,  IN  THE  OTHER’S 

eyes,  a  Toady  of  the 
Aristocracy  ! 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


(Shouting  how  to  be  “  In  it  ”  is  to  be  “  Out  of  it.”) 


Snobbington.  “Town  seems  more  deserted  than  ever,  don’t  it.  Miss  Masham?” 

Miss  Masham.  “Quite.  I’ve  been  up  to  the  Top  and  back  again  Five  times — there's 


POSITIVELY 


NOT  A 


SOYL  IN  THE  liOW 


l» 


HAPPY  THOUGHT. — A  VOCATION  I 


ECU.  “I  SUPPOSE  THOSE  EXTREMELY  NICE-LOOKING  YoUNG  MEN  ARE  THE  STUDENTS,  OR 
Maud.  “No  doubt.  Do  you  know,  Eva,  I  feel  I  should  very  much  like  to  be  a 
Lva.  How  strange  !  Why  the  very  same  Idea  has  just  occurred  to  Me!” 


House-Surgeons,  or 
Hospital-Nurse  !  ” 


SOMETHING 


II 
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THE  RULING 
PASSION. 


Sir  Talbot  Howard 
Vere  dc  Vert.  “  Ah  ! 
Good  Morning,  Mrs. 
Jones  !  Dreadful 
Accident  just  oc¬ 
curred.  Poor  Young 
Lady  riding  along 
the  King’s  Road — 
Horse  took  Fright- 
Reared,  and  Fell 
Back  upon  her  — 
Dreadfully  Injured, 
I’m  Sorry  to  Say  !  ” 

Mrs.  TVoodbce  Swell- 
ington  Jones.  “  Quite 
too  Shocking,  dear 
Sir  Taleot  !  Was  she 
—  er  —  a  Person  of 
Position  ?  ” 


Sir  Talbot 
Vere  de  Vere. 
T10N,  by 


Howard 


“POSI- 
Geoiige  ! ! 


Dooced  uncomfort- 
able  Position,  too,  I 
should  Say ! ” 


THE  RULING  PASSION.  1872. 


Cook  ( condescendingly ).  “  Please,  ’M,  if  Yrou  ain’t  Suited,  I’ve  Changed  my  Mind,  and  would  rather  Stop  !  ” 

MisSUS.  “0,  1  THOUGHT  YOU  SAID  YOU  OBJECTED  TO  THE  NEIGHBOURHOOD,  COOK  ?  ” 

Cook.  “Yes,  ’M,  so  I  did;  but  the  Milkman,  he  Tell  me  this  Morning  as  ’ow  once  Kerridge  People  ’ad  used  to  Live 
in  this  very  Street." 
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SOCIAL  BEINGS. 


Wearied  by  London  Dissipation,  the  Marjoribanks  Browns  go,  for  the  sake  of  perfect  Quiet,  to  that  Picturesque 
little  Watering-Place,  Shrimpington-super-Maee,  where  they  trust  that  they  will  not  meet  a  single  Soul  they  know. 

Oddly  enough,  the  Cholmondeley  Joneses  go  to  the  same  Spot  with  the  same  Purpose. 

Now,  these  Joneses  and  Browns  cordially  detest  each  other  in  London,  and  are  not  even  on  speaking  terms,  yet 
such  is  the  depressing  effect  of  “perfect  Quiet”  that,  as  soon  as  they  meet  at  Shrimpington-super-Mare,  they  rush 
into  each  other’s  Arms  with  a  wild  Sense  of  Relief  ! 


THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  EXTERNALS. 

“  Yes”— {thought  Mias  Pinkerton,  os  she  gazed  at  Laura,  sketching)— “  I  don’t  know  how  or  why  it  SBOVLD  be  so,  but  a  Pince-nez 

IS  MORE  BECOMING  THAN  SPECTACLES  J  AND  I  WILL  GET  ONE  MYSELF.” 


8—1  I 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1887- 

“Well,  but  if  you  can’t  beak  her,  whatever  made  you  Propose ?” 
“Well,  we  had  danced  Three  Dances,  and  I  couldn’t  think  of 

ANYTHING  ELSE  TO  SAY  I  ” 


1886. 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

She.  “We  expected  you  to  Dinner  last  night,  Herr  Professor. 
We  waited  Half  an  hour  for  you.  I  hope  it  was  not  Illness  that 

PREVENTED  YOU  FROM  COMING?” 

He.  1  ‘  Ach,  no  !  I  vas  not  Hongry  !  ” 


TU  QUOQUE. 

Army  Candidate. 
“  AND  I  ONLY  MUFFED 
ONE  THING  IN  THE 

Geography  Paper. 
Couldn’t  for  the  life 

OF  ME  THINK  WHERE 

the  Straits  of  Macas¬ 
sar  were ! ” 

Fond  Father.  “Oh,  I 

SAY,  YOU  OUGHT  TO  HAVE 
KNOWN  THAT.  FANCY — 

the  Straits  of  Macas¬ 
sar  !  ” 

Army  Candidate. 
“  Well,  I  didn’t,  any¬ 
how.  By  the  way, 
where  are  they, 
Dad  ?  ” 

Fond  Father.  “Oh — 
where  are  they  ?  Oh 
— ER — they’re  —  WELL, 

they’re - But  don’t 

YOU  THINK  we’d  BETTER 
go  to  Lunch?” 


TU  QUOQUE. 


1883. 
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COMMUTATION.  1885. 


The  Curate  ( nervously ).  “  I’m  sorry  not  to  see  you  oftener  at 
Church,  Sir  Gorgius  !  ” 

Sir  Gorgius.  “Oh — ah — yes!  My  old  Henemy,  the  Gout,  yer 
know.  But  if  the  Funds  are  dickey,  shall  be  very  ’appy  to 
send  you  a  Cheque  !  ” 

The  Curate.  “Oh,  thank  you,  Sir  Gorgius!  That’ll  po  JUST 
as  well  !  ” 


Q.  E.  D. 


Professor  McPhairrson.  “  No,  Mrs.  Brown,  it’s  not  that  we  Scotch 
are  dull;  but  you  English  see  a  Joke  in  anything!  Why,  the 

OTHER  DAY  I  WAS  IN  A  ROOM  WITH  FOUR  ENGLISHMEN,  ONE  OF  WHOM 

told  a  Story,  and,  would  you  believe  it,  I  was  the  only  Man 
that  didn’t  Laugh  !  ” 


1884. 

DISTINGUISHED  PROFESSIONALS.— THE  PHYSICIANS. 


DISTINGUISHED 
PROFESSIONALS.— 
THE  PHYSICIANS. 

The  Major  ( who  takes  an 
intelligent  interest  in  Science). 

“  I  SOMETIMES  FEEL — A — 
ALMOST  HALF  INCLINED  TO 
— ER — SUSPECT  THAT  POS¬ 
SIBLY — the  Disease  you 

MENTION  MAY — ER — MAY, 
UNDER  CERTAIN  CIRCUM¬ 
STANCES,  NOT  BE  ABSO¬ 
LUTELY  NON- INFECTIOUS — 
AT  LEAST,  I - ” 

Sir  Rupert  Pillinglon 
{M.D.,  F.R.S.,  tkc.).  “The 

SELF-CONFIDENCE  OF  THESE 

Amateurs  !  Eh,  Sir  Mal¬ 
colm  ?  Why,  I’ve  given 
my  whole  Life  to  the 
Question  ! — and  I  pro¬ 
nounce  that  it  is  not 
Infectious  !  ” 

Sir  Malcolm  M‘Cure 
(1 ditto ,  ditto).  “  Well  !  It’s 

A  MATTER  TO  WHICH  I 
HAVE  DEVOTED  MY  ENTIRE 
EXISTENCE  —  AND  I  EM¬ 
PHATICALLY  DECLARE  IT 
IS!" 

[ The  Major  gets  quite  un¬ 
settled  in  his  convictions 
on  the  subject. 
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DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS.— THE  MUSICAL  DUCHESS. 


DISTINGUISHED 

AMATEURS.— 

THE  MUSICAL 
DUCHESS. 

Behold  her  Grace 

REHEARSING  FOR  AN 

Afternoon  Concert 
at  Mrs.  Ponsonby  de 
Tomkyns’s,  before  an 
APPRECIATIVE  AU¬ 
DIENCE,  WHICH  CONSISTS 

of  the  Host  and 
PIOSTESS,  AND  A  FEW 
Professionals  who 
HAVE  BEEN  RETAINED 
TO  PLAY  HER  GRACE’S 

Obligato  Accompani¬ 
ments.  Her  Grace 

ALWAYS  SINGS  HER  OWN 

Words,  set  to  her  own 
Music.  Her  Composi¬ 
tions  ARE  ENDLESS  ; 
AND  WHEN  ONCE  SHE 
BEGINS,  SHE  DOESN’T 
LIKE  TO  LEAVE  OFF  IN 
A  HURRY.  The  WORST 
of  it  is,  her  Grace’s 
Music  invariably 

DRIVES  ALL  THE  OTHER 

Duchesses  away — only 
Mrs.  P.  de  T.  is  not 
YET  AWARE  OF  THIS. 


HOW  TO  EFFECT  A 
GOOD  RIDDANCE. 

(Scene — Royal  Academy 
Private  View.) 

Boreham  Jones,  Esq., 
M.P,  “Ah,  now  d’ye 
do,  Mrs.  Tomkyns  ? 
So  GLAD  TO  MEET  YOU— 
A— I ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tom¬ 
kyns  (who  thinks  Mr. 
Boreham  Jones  all  very 
well ,  but  doesn’t  want 
him  just  as  she’s  talking 
to  the  Duke  of  Wimble¬ 
don).  “  Oh,  bear  Mr. 
Jones  !  Ha  ve  you  seen 
Mr.  Sopely’s  Picture? 
It’s  in  Room  No.  10. 
Do  LOOK  AT  IT,  AND 
TELL  ME  WHAT  YOU 
THINK  OF  IT  !  ” 

[Exit  Boreham  Jones, 
much  flattered,  to 
perform  Mrs.  Tom¬ 
kyns’s  commission. 
Exeunt  also  Mrs. 
Tomkyns  and  his 
Grace,  in  the  opposite 
direction. 


HOW  TO  EFFECT  A  GOOD  RIDDANCE. 


1882. 
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IN  POSSESSION. 


1880. 


Lady  (who  wants  to  sit  down).  “Will  you  sit  in  my  Lap,  Darling2” 
Darling.  “Sank  you — I’ve  dot  a  Chair!” 
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THE  WANING  OF  THE  HONEYMOON. 


Angelina  (suppressing  an  inclination  to  yawn).  “How  nice  it  would  be  if  some  Friend  were  to  turn  up  ;  wouldn’t  it,  Edwin?” 
Edwin  ( after  yawning  elaborately).  “  Ye-e-es  ! — or  even  some  Enemy  !  ” 


1883. 


NEW  IDEAS. 

“The  fact  is,  Sir 
Roger,  I  don’t  ap¬ 
prove  of  Foxhunting  ; 
at  least,  not  for  Men. 
I  THINK  IT  AN  UN¬ 
MANLY  kind  of  Sport  !  ” 

“  TJn-man-ly  !" 

“Well,  yes,  you 
know.  Women  can 
Hunt.  I  have,  lots 

OF  TIMES  ;  AND  HAVE 
ALWAYS  BEEN  IN  AT  THE 

Death,  I’m  ashamed 

TO  SAY  !  ” 

“  Then  what  on 

EARTH  DO  YOU  CON¬ 
SIDER  Manly?" 

“  Well — Bicycling. 
Women  can’t  do  that, 

YOU  KNOW,  NOT  EVEN 

with  Divided  Skirts!” 


NEW  IDEAS 
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THE  HIGHER  EDUCATION  OF  WOMEN.  107 '• 

Jones.  “Did  you  see  the  Star-Shower  the  other  Night,  Miss  Jessica?” 

Miss  Jessica  foith  a  rapid  but  comprehensive  survey  of  the  Heavens).  “No.  But  it  couldn’t  nAVE  been  much,  for  there  are 
no  Stars  missing  1  ” 


HASTY  GENERALISATION. 


Rtujinald  {to  his  new  friend  the  Village  Blacksmith).  “  There’s  Aunt 
Ellen,  Williams.  Let’s  cross  over.  She’ll  Kiss  us,  you  know. 
She  always  does  !” 


A  POSER.  1884. 

Molly.  “Oh,  what  a  dear  little  Boy!” 

Grandpapa.  “That  was  Me,  when  I  was  ro t~R  age,  Molly 
Molly.  “And  who  is  it  now,  Grandpapa?” 
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THE  PENNY  READING.  )887 

Distinguished  Amateur  Vocalist  ( both  Serious  and  Comic).  “  I  can’t  say  you  have  a  very  appreciative  Public  up  here  !  I 

NEVER  SANG  ‘  VlLlKINS  AND  HIS  DlNAH'  BETTER— BUT  NOBODY  LAUGHED  A  BIT  !’ 

Horrid  Boy.  “Oh,  but  they  did  when  you  sang  ‘The  Death  of  Kelson.’  I  saw  themI” 


FEMALE  CLUBS  v.  MATRIMONY.  1878. 

Miss  Fir  eh  race.  “Send  your  Horse  Home,  and  stop  and  Dine  here  with  me,  Julia!  I’ve  asked  Tkixy  Rattlecash  and  Emily 

Sheppard.” 

Mrs.  Bolingbrokc  Tompkins,  nie  Julia  JVildrake  ( with  a  sigh  of  regret  for  the  freedom  of  Spinsterhood  and  the  charms  of  Club  life).  “  Can’t,  my 
dear  Girl!  My  sainted  old  Fathek-in-Law’s  just  gone  back  to  Yorkshire,  and  poor  Bolly’s  all  alone!” 


8 — k  k 
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FLOWERS 
OF  FASHION. 

Lady.  “  And  why 
did  you  Leave  your 
last  Situation  ?  ” 

Coachman.  “  Well, 
.Ma’am,  me  and  her 
Ladyship  ’ad  a  Dif¬ 
ference  about  a  Bo- 
kay.  We  was  going 
to  a  Drawing-Room, 
and  her  Ladyship 

WANTED  TO  PUT  ME  OFF 
WITH  A  BOKAY  MADE 
UP  IN  THE  ’OUSE- 
keeper’s  Room  !  Well, 
I  couldn’t  STAND  THAT, 
SO  I  WENT  AND  OR¬ 
DERED  A  BOKAY  AT 

Covent  Garden  ;  and, 

WOULD  YOU  BELIEVE  IT, 

Ma’am,  me  and  her 
Ladyship  ’ad  a  Dif¬ 
ference  ABOUT  THE 
Payment  ?  so  I  give 
Warning  !  ” 


CHIVALRY  IN  THE  PANTRY — (A  FACT). 


1871. 


“Please,  Ma’am,  me  an’  Coachman’s  regular  Wore  Out  with  them  Coals.  Carryin’  of  ’em  up  between  us  in  that 
Basket  makes  our  Backs  and  Chests  hake  dreadful  !  ” 

“Mell,  Buggins,  what  do  they  do  in  other  Families?  I  Suppose  they  have  Fires  in  this  Weather?” 

“0  yes,  Ma’am.!  But  then  the  Maids  mostly  Carries  up  their  Coals  theirselves  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER. 


251 


Governess.  “How  bare  you,  Tommy?  I  shall  tell  your  Mamma!” 
Tommy.  “Oh,  I  don’t  cake  what  Mamma  says!  She’s  too  young ! ” 


Ethel.  “Doesn’t  it  make  you  feel  rather  Sick?” 
Tommy.  “Yes — e-but  I  like  the  Feeling!" 


THE  POWER  OF  IMAGINATION. 

Street  Arab  {to  Doctor,  who  has  just  been  taking  his  temperature).  “Ah,  Sir!  That  done  me  a  lot  o’  Good,  Sir!” 
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Mrs.  Robinson. 
Mrs.  Robinson. 
Mr.  Robinson. 


“How  ‘ chic ’  she  is,  Gf.okge  !”  Mr.  Robinson.  “If  it  comes  to  that,  so’s  he! 

“I  EE  ALLY  MUST  GET  MYSELF  UP  TO  LOOK  LIKE  HER!” 

If  you  do,  I  ll  Rig  myself  out  like  him.  and  there'll  he  a  Paid  of  us  !  ” 


A  MISNOMER,  SURELY  I 


1880. 


Tourist.  “You  have  bather  a  large  Party  this  afternoon,  Sandro  !” 

JVaiter.  “\es,  Sake!  It  is  yun  of  Mistake  Cook’s  Parties.  Derf,  are  twenty-tree  Patients  in  all!” 
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ENGLISH  AS  SHE  IS  SOMETIMES  SPOKE. 

Hostess.  “You" are  Late  this  Morning,  Monsieur  Alphonse!” 

M.  Alphonse  {who  is  fond  of  English  Idioms).  “Yes,  Madam,  I  ’ad  ze  misfortune  to  sleep  over  myself  zis  morning,  and  I 

COULD  NOT  DESCEND  IN  TIME  !  ” 


AT  BULLONG.  ,88°- 


Mr.  Belleville  {who  likes  to  air  his  French  before  his  friends).  “Avyyvoo  la  Parfume  du — F.R--DU  Jockf.y-Club?” 
Fair  Perfumer.  “0  yes,  Sare  !  Yf.  have  all  ze  English  Smells!” 
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“A  SOUSED  CHILD 
DREADS  WATER.” 

“Now,  Missy,  you¬ 
’ve  Seen  me  Shave, 

SO  YOU  MUST  JUST  SKE¬ 
DADDLE,  PLEASE,  AS  I’M 
GOING  TO  TAKE  MY 

Bath.” 

“I  won’t  Tell  if 
you  don’t  Take  it, 
Uncle  Rowland.  Let 
me  Stay,  please.” 

“Won’t Tell?  What 
do  you  mean,  Missy?” 

“Why,  nobody 
wouldn’t  go  into  cold 
Water,  Uncle,  if  they 
wasn’t  made  to,  I 
suppose.  Nobody  don’t 
make  you,  do  they  ?  ” 


DELICATE  CONSIDERATION. 


Mamma.  “What  a  Din  you’re  making,  Chicks!  What  are  you  Playing  at?” 

Trh'V-  “°>  Mamma,  we’re  Playing  at  Railway  Trains.  J’m  the  Engine,  and  Guy’s  a  First-Class  Carriage,  and 
Sylma  s  a  Second-Class  Carriage,  and  May’s  a  Third-Class  Carriage,  and  Gerald,  he’s  a  Third-Class  Carriage,  too— 

THAI  IS,  HES  REALLY  ONLY  A  TRUCK,  YOU  KNOW,  ONLY  YOU  MUSTN’T  TELL  HIM  SO,  AS  IT  WOULD  OFFEND  HIM  !” 
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YOUNG  HOPEFUL. 


YOUNG  HOPEFUL. 

Mamma.  “You’ll  be 

SORRY  WHEN  UNCLE 

Dick  leaves  us  to¬ 
morrow,  won’t  you, 
Tommy ? ” 

Tommy.  “Oh  no,  I 
shan’t  !  ” 

Mamma.  “  Why 

not  ?  ” 

Tommy.  “  ’Cos  Un¬ 
cle  Dick  always  gives 
me  a  Shilling  when 

HE  GOES  AWAY  !  ” 
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1882. 


TANTALI  SING-VERY! 


